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ADVERTISEMENT. 



SO O N after tbe publication of a former edition 
of Mr. Gray's poems, the Rev. Mr. Mafon, 
author of Elfrida, gave notice to the publifher by a 
particular meiTenger, that he had trefpafled upon 
his property, by inferting fifty lines * in his vo- 
lume which belonged to him, and threatened to 
feek legal redrefs in cafe fatisfa6lion was not made 
for this oiFence. 

To this ftrange charge, the publifher could hardly 
give credit. The praSice of taking moderate extract 
from publications of all kinds is common to every 
bookfeller, and every author, over the kingdom ; and 
no perfon takes greater hberties.in this way than Mr/ 
Dodfley, the bookfeller employed by Mr, Mafon.— 
Nay, Mr. Mafon himfelf had behaved in the man* 
ner complained of, and adapted without fcruple to 

* Mr. Mafon claimed^ befides^ Odi for Mufic^ irreguhir \ whicb^ 
however, he failed to eftabliih* 

A a Jjis 
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his quarto edition of Mr. Gray's poems, a large 
cxtra<a which he took from another work. It was 
true alfo, that tht- fifty lines had been printed, in- 
dilcriminately by others, who pretended to v\o ex- 
clufive property in them, that they were not writ- 
ten by Mr. Mafon, nor bequeathed to him particu- 
larly by the author. 

From every circumftance attending this matter, 
the ridicule of the claim became ftronger. But 
fufpecling that a gentleman of Mr. Mafori's • found 
fenfe and good charafter muft havfe jufter grounds 
to proceed upon than what appeared upon the face of 
his meflagc, the pubKfher requefted'to'be favoured 
with his addrefs, in order to have a perfonal con- 
ference with him upon the fubje(5l ; and at the fame 
time aflured his agent, that he meant not defign- 
cdly to invade or to injure Mr. Mafon's property : 
Whether his meffenger began to' view the objeft of 
his miffion in too ludicrous a view*, is unknown^ 
but it is certain he refufed to comply with this civil 
rcquifition. ... 

The puWiflier, however, defirous to come to art 
explanation concerning this matter, procfured Mr. 
Mafon's addrefe through anothet channel, and waited 
iipon him. 
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: At this confelrefjce he prp^ed^ foft, That it was 
<Mie iimxhcmoml praaice of bookfellers to take ex- 
tra6ls firdm^new publications, and that none amongft 
^heiti tiirned thisr:prafticc to i«or^ account tha^ 
Mr.. Mkfiwi*s b'ookfeller * ; and, fecondly, that 
evea litpppj(iflg...the_4£t .CPinplained pf to be ^n 
offence, it was hard to fingle out the prefeot pubr 
liflier to render legal compenfation, who was not 
the fifft "^ggrqgbf, 'as the b^ok had been printed 
by others who^ptejtcnjdod .tjQ.po e)j:clufiye right in 
itj long befoire:W$ edition became ejctant; nor 
baAhe.eyor. prevlQufly be^j:d of Mr. M^fon's pre- 

* ♦ ^r. Bcclcerin' tte year 1769^ piiblifli^d, at tiie' price of One 
•r Two Shillings, a well-written and popuiaf <pDcin^ jQoofi(iing 0/ 
about 300 vcrlcs, intitlcd " An Ode, upon dedicating a Building, 
** gnd- erecting, a Statup, ^9 Sh^kelpeare : by Mr. Gar rick.", JVIr, 
Dodfley without icruple applied this performance to his own ufc, 
fcy infcrting it intire in the Annual 'Regifttr. HzS Mr. Dodfley 
imdedany -compenfation 'f»r tbis deliberate a^ ofj pirabyr 2x> thf 
proprietor? Or has Mr, Be<;ket Coughit tpirtfi /or -the ki^Fy by » 
.Chancery fait? Again, has Mr. Dodfley offered any compenfation 
to Mr. Murray for the different piracies .he h^s.comipittcd uporj his 
books r Or do Mr. Mafon and his bobkfeller afllira'c an exdufive 
right to appropriate to dicif refpeftiTe-ufes-whafr portion they^pleafifc 
©f every new literary porfoffnjiiice tKai'Comer abroad, while th«y 
prpfecufie anpther;perfoa,wUh ^e utmoft fcverity of the law foe 
taking, th^ fame liberty ? Mr. Dodfley. takes delibe-ately every year 
1000 verfes for the ufe of his Annual Rtfgifter with impunity ; but 
the printing Y)f ^o Verfes inadvertently by the* pr«fent publiiher i< 
•onverfeed tmtoJin^heinous Crefpafs, ^ai^ bcpo«^^:the.:fround of a rH 
iprousiegal inveftigation* 

A 3 tcnfipns^ 
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tenfions. But in crdef to fhow how little reafon 
the author of Elfrida had particularly to cenfure him^ 
without entering at all into the practice of the trade 
on one hand, or the claim of property on the other, 
he defired Mr. Mafon to fpecify what fum he choie 
to receive as compenfation for the oifTence com- 
plained of. 

The publifber never admitted Mr. Malbn*^ ligai 
right of property in thefe verfes :— -but a great deal 
could not be exa£ted for fifty lines \ and he wifhedr 
no gentleman of refped^ble character to impute a 
deliberate iny-ury to him, which he was certainly 
very far from intending. 

Mr. Mafon remained filcnt to his overture; 
and after repeating it to him as/diftin<5Uy as he 
could, the pubiiiher took his kave, imagining he 
wanted time to Gonfider of it. 

Such is the faithful account of this little tranfac- 
tion; nor will Mr. Mafon deny its authenticity 
or exa£tnefs. The puUiflier was aftranger to Mr^ 
Gray's executor, except by reputation. He i^ un-' 
confcious of having failed in the reifpe^t due to him ; 
amd the value of Mr. Mafon's charader would not 
have fuiFered dimimiKion^ had he been equally di£. 
I pofed 
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p6kd to treat the publifhes with civility and at- 
tention; 

It was h^trdly poiSble after this equitable pro- 
cedure, to expeS to be troubled with an oppreffivc 
profecution; from any man fuch conduS would 
have been efteemed ui^enerous j from a clergymani 
whofe duty it is to fow peace and good-will amongft 
ixjcn, it wears not a more favourable afpeft. 

Mr. Mafon, ncverthelefs, without further no- 
tice, filed a bill in Chancery againft the publiflier ; 
and retained Mr. Thurlow, Mr. Wedderburn, and 
Mr. Dunning for his counfel *. 

Ft/iy lines furely cannot be an obje<El for a man 
to throw a hundred pounds, or more money, after ; 
it leads an impartial perfon to fufpedl, that Mr. Ma- 
ion has a further objed in view -, and that, although 

♦ Mr. Mafon fends an agent profeflfedly to require fatisfa£(ion or 
^mpenfadon for an infringement of property. Without enterix^ 
xAto the merits of th>s claims he is defired to prefcribe his own terms 
of redrefl^. In re.tiurn for this oitery he ^les a bill in Chancery againft 
the fuppofed offender, and continhes to urge his fuit> merely to load 
the defendant with cofls j for he cannot entertain the moft diftant idea 
of being awarded damages for an infringeipent of 50 Unes of literary 
property, admitting' (which is by no means granted) that his claim is 
founded. 

Let this behaviour be reconciled to honour, to morality/ or (as 
Mr. Mafon is in holy orders) to thic praBke of piety / 

he 
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be has realized already nearly one thoufand pounds 
from the profits of his quarto edition of Mr. Gray> 
poems, he is not fatisfied, but defires to fupprefs the 
publiflier^s little volume altogether, although it has 
not hitherto paid the expences incurred in printing 
it, in order to retain the monopoly of Mr. Gray's 
poems intirely in his own hands. 

If his behaviour can be reconciled to a better 
principle, the publilher will readily confefs it, and 
wiihes to difcover a motive lefs feifiih, in order to 
fpcak of it ; for although he difapproves of his con- 
dud, he difclaims all animofity towards Mr. Ma-* 
fon, and is forry that the prefent recital does not 
tend more to the credit of his character. 

But Mr. Mafon means to ered a monument in 
Wcftminfter Abbey to the memory of Mr. Gray *, 
with the profits acquired by his book; — ^will this 
intention, difintcrefted as it is, if true, juftify or ex- 
cufe his prefent proceeding againft a man, who, fo. 
far from offending, has offered him his own terms 
of compenfation for an aSion, merely becaufe he 
complainedy though it was morally juft ? 

* This report is ntw* Perhapt it hat commenced fince the date 
of Mr. Murray^a public letter to Mr. Mafon. In any view^ how- 
cver^ we confefs the facrifice of his emolument to be gt^aC 
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In erefUng a monument to the honour of Mr. 
Gray, let Mr. Mafon be carfeful that he does not, 
by his behaviour, unthinkingly ereft one of an- 
other kind for himfelf. Nor fhould this advice be 
defpifed, becaufe it proceeds from a perfon he but 
little regards ; truth being the fame, through what- 
ever channel it runs; 



After this detail, it remains to fay fomething of the 
prefent edition ; and this can be comprized within a 
very few words. It cannot be denied that it ap- 
pears under fome difadvantages ; but there are ad- 
vantages to compenfate for thefe : The reader is left 
in full pofleffion of all Mr. Gray's valuable and be/i 
poems ; and fome articles are added which are not 
to be met with in any other edition of the author's 
works. The plates are engraved at a confiderable 
expence from original defigns ; and four New 
Plates have been defigned and engraved for this 
edition. i 



CON- 



Digitized by 



Googl( 



Digitized by 



Go5gle 



CONTENTS, 

Page 

ADVERTISEMENT to this Edition i 
A Short Account of the Life and Writ- 
ings of Mr. Gray -.------ jj 

Laft Will and Teftamcnt of Mr. Gray - - 25 
Tears of Genius, an Ode, to the Memory of 
Mr. Gray -------.« 23 

Ode on the Spring - -- - - - -.-^j 

Ode on the Death of a favourite Cat, drowned 
in a Tub of Gold Fifhes - - - - « ^g 

Ode on a diftant Profpeft of Eton College - 55 
A Long Story -. -----.^5^ 

Ode to Adverfity -...^»«^^y 
The Progrefs of Poefy, a Pindaric Ode - - 83 
The Bard, a Pindaric Ode - - - - « g^ 

The Fatal Sifters, an Ode - - . - -jii 
The Defcent of Odin, an Ode .^ - - - 119 
The Triumphs of Owen, a Fragment - - 131 
Ode for Mufic ----^-„.. i^r 

Epitaph on Mrs. Clarke - f? » er ^ - 145 
Elegy written in a Country Church-yard - - i4g 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 



. f HO RT ACCOUNT 



OF THE 
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OF 



>l R. GRAY. 



MR. Thomas Gra7« the fubje£): 
of this memoir, vms born in 
Corahill, the twenty-fizth day of De- 
cember 1 7 1 6. His grandfather had been 

B a con- 
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a confiderable merchant ; but his father, 
Mr. Philip Gray, exercifed the trade" of 
a money- fcfivener ; and being of an in- 
dolent difpofition, he did not add to 
his paternal fortune. He neglected not, 
however, the education of his fon, 
whom he fent to Eton fchool; where 
he contradled an intimacy with Mr. 
Horace Walpole, who is at prefent fo 
diftinguifhed in the republic of letters ; 
and with Mr. Richard Weft, a young 
gentleman of uncommon ability, whofe 
father was Lord Chancellor of Ireland. 

From Eton Mr. Gray, in the year 
1734, removed to Cambridge, and wais. 
admitted a pcnfioner of St. Peter's Co\m 
lege. Mr. Weft went to ftudy in Chrift- 
Church College at Oxford ; and thefe in- 
genious 
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genious friends now commenced an epif- 
tolary correfpondence, which^ though 
not unworthy of their years, and of the 
hopes conceived of them, they little 
imagined was, one day, to be laid be- 
fore the public. 



They were not long in their refpec- 
tive univerfities, when they turned their 
attention to the ftudy of the law» For, 
with that view, they found themfelves 
in London in the year 1738. Mr. Weft 
took chambers in the Inner Temple; 
but Mr. Gray being invited by Mr* Wal- 
pole to accompany him in his travelsr,? 
delayed, for a time, his application to 
a fcience, which, furely, did not fuit 
either his temper or his genius. 
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The improvement he received from 
vifiting Fnuioe and Ittly, wae doubtlefs 
very great. Sut the pleafure drifing 
from hi8 travels^ was painfull j inter* 
rupted by the difagreement which arole 
between him and Mr. Walpolc, Their 
difpofitions were different. The peniive 
atid philofophical turn of the fonner^ 
did not well agree with the gaiety and 
livelinefs of the latter. They had fet 
out in the end of the year 1739, and 
they parted at Reggio in the year 1741. 
Many years, however^ did not pafs till 
a reconciliation wa^ produced between 
them, by the intervention and offices of 
a lady, who had a friendHiip for both. 

On Mr. Gray*s return to London *, 

* September 1741. 

he 
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be Ibonci his lather altogether w^oi 
with the fevere attacks of the ggut, to 
which he had loog been fubjea. Twp 
months after he loft him^ and fucceed- 
^ to a fcanty patriraony. The in- 
tention \» had fbrmed» of ftudying the 
law as a profeffioi^ began now to be 
ihaken« But his friends urging him to 
maintain his original purpofe/ and the 
delicacy of his nature inducing him not 
to give them uneafinefs^ by too fudden 
a declaration of the ftate of his mind, 
he went to Cambridge, and took his 
Batchelor's degree in the Civil Law. 
The time he had pafied in his travels, 
the intenfe labour required by the ftudy 
of the Conmion Law, and, above all, 
the narrownefs of his fortune, eftranged 
him from a defign, whioh perhaps h^ 
B3 had 
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had never entertained with affection or 
ardour ; and the anxiety excited by this 
undecifivenefs as to the fcheme of life 
he fhould follow^ was now embittered 
by the ficknefs of Mr. Weft, who had 
feme time langui/hed in a confumption ; 
and who, in June 1742, in th» twenty- 
iixth year of his age, fell an unfufpeiSt- 
ing vidlim to thjs diftemper. . . * - 

/A Qiort time before this cruel event, 
Mr. Gray had gone . to vifit bis mother, 
in her retirement at 8toke> neati Wind- 
for, 'where he wrote his beautiful Ode 
oh the Spring. And it is not impof- 
^ble, bwt a prefage of what was to 
happen, occafioned the interefting me« 
lancholy which reigns in it.. His re* 
grets it' is eafier : to conceive than to. de- 
^ : fcribe; 
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fcribe y and they feem immediately to 
have given birth to a very tender fon- 
ftet in Engliib^ in i the manner of Pc- 
trarque^ and to aihoble apoftrophe in 
Latin^ which he intendekl as the ihtro- 
dttdion to one of his books^ De principiis 
cogitandi^^ It is alfo worthy of obfer-> 
vation, that within three months after 
Mr. :Weft's death, he appears to have 
c6mp<)fed the Ode on a diftant profped 
of EJton College, and the Hymn to:Ad- 
Verflty. Nor is it to be doubted, that 
his forrow for his beloved friend gave a 
tone to tbefe delightful poems; and the 
reader of fenfibility, who perufes them 
under this impreflion, will find an ad- 
ditional charm in them. 

* See his Memoirs by Mr. Mafon. 

B 4 The 
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The genius of Mr. Gwy, whi^b ym 
avecfe from the inechanifin and toU of 
bufinefsy joinfid ta h«8 p^ffion for jftt^jr 
and lifctatu]:e» idcUned him to Uve at 
Cambrk^e^ where he had free acQefii to 
]ZHiiiiyvalii8hlQUbcarie$» From the wjd*^ 
iotdi the jiear 1742^ Ho ihe.end «f Ism 
1^ it was the feat of his sciideDCp ; and 
he was feldom ab6«kt fromit^ except OA 
occafional vifits to his mother^ smddw-i 
Hig that period ^v vikej;^ Ob (he.o^Qn 
ihg of the Britifh Mv&um^ he. took 
lodgisgs^ ill Soothamptori-Row, fcr tki 
porpofe of exajminiDg^ and cottm^ng 
from^ the Harletan aad oKher quKw*? 
icripti. 

It was not till the year 1750^ that 

* Between the years 1759 and 1762. 

he 
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be pnt ^'l»ft hand to his muc^-cde* 
brated Elegy in ^Country Church-yard. 
Mr. Walpole, who was infinitely de- 
lighted "^^ftth it, eoauminicsted it in 
caanufcfipt to m^oy- ftifot4 qC diftlncn 
Upn« who f^ys^. n9ft t9 fod for and to 
\fi^W 99. ^e vt^^ the. vimlration and 
apphw^heiojiuftjkyqacrit?^^ ln.thi5j>o« 
' lil^ 91^ fiMh4Dfi;»^ circle wa? Lady Cob>« 
hfm, wh9>«^^g i9)(fihtfii«llf!9i]aiot^ 

^rq, bj t)^ mesMjisi pf hffC r#M«a Mii» 
SfiQfKJL, wAf f" Wy Schwh- ^ The hii^ 
tpfy 9il( thn ^c^^tu ^ circomflancet 
of whiqh iv^^re ibpoew^t pe^t|]ii«f, he 
ha^ throwji ^to a baUad, intitled« ^ 
Itrtu $tery^ Of this piece the huQ»Qur 
4oes sfit appe^ very Adding; and> 
though it has fbmid aiMrere)* the au- 
thor 
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thor hirafclf rcfufed it a place in his 
own edition of his poems* 

; The. year 1753 was memorable to 
Mr. Gray, bythe.lofs of his mother, 
whom he loved with an exemplary af- 
feftion. In the year 1756, fbme youngs 
men, who lived in the feme ftair-cafc, 
and who fancied that birth and fortune 
Ijave them a title to be impertinent, dilt' 
tttrbing him frequently a'lii ihtentidnaliy^ 
with their irifdlfe and fiots^ ht found it 
Bcceflary' ta remove ffom-Peter-hotifi,^ 
and I went lb> Pembroke-hall. - In the? 
year ty68> >l)y^ the unfolicited influcfnde? 
of the Duke ^f Graftoh,'he^ was nomi- 
nated kifig's^Profeffor of Modem Hii^' 
tbry in tbe UniverjSty of Cimbridge, a 
place of 400 1. a year* •• ' .' ^^• 

^ > It 
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It Appears, that in the early part of 
his life, he had entertained the defirfc 
of publi(hing an edition of Strabo ; and, 
among his papers, there were many 
geographical difquifitions^, which had 
been made with that intention. He 
alfo left many explanatory and critical 
obfervitions on the writings of Plato ; 
and he had beftowed uncommon labour 
on thb'jintJboIogia. A projeft worthy of 
him, and more interefHng than any of 
thofe, was, A Hiftory of Englifh Poetry, 
on which he had long meditated, but 
thought proper to abandon, when he 
was informed that Mr. Warton, of Tri- 
nity College, Oxford, was engaged in 
a (imilar purfuit. 

Among the branches of knowledge 

in 
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in wlbich ]»« eraeUkd, it wquU be itn- 
proftep 90t. ip m^ption Archite^ure; 
9Dd hU ^i in HCfi^diy was cxa^ aod 
extepfive. B^t what was moft pecu^ 
liarly ^ his p^e., ^ml engaged his at- 
:tqitioQ thu nMft.f;09ftwt)y, wafi Natu- 
]nd; Hiftojry.. Hf kfc lagny noie^ on Lin- 
j>^us, 4iid QQ Hiidron's Tiara ^glicai 
^pd while Wiployed op ^oology, he ftui- 
'j|i^ Ari^ftt^L pp. $hat fuhj«^» and «X' 
lilained.manyQf the ob/cvre pafikgps <£ 
that diftingttiihtd Antiett. Mufie he 
icnew moift exq^ifitely; asidt/^hik s* 
■hrotd,:he hod acquired a ikiU in Paintr 
ipg. In a wordi if Mafhfii)9(i<s are 
excepted^ thf re was not a pan: of ho- 
man learning which he had PQt (^vlti- 
vated with fucceft. 

A pro- 
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A prop^nfity to melancholy^ the con^ 
ftant attendant of gefiius> waft obfenr^ 
able ift Mu Gray, from his earlieft 
years ; . and an hereditary gout ferved 
to encourage it» About the end of 
May 1 77 1, he made a vifit to London ^ 
but being oppreffcd with feverifhnefs, 
and deje^ion of mind^ he was advifed 
to leave his lodgings in Jermyn-Street 
for Keniington ; where a freer air fo far 
operated to his recovery^ as to enable 
him to return to Cambridge. On the 
24th of July, however, a fudden fick- 
nefs» while at dinner, made him retire 
to his chamber, from the College halL 
His malady, which was found to be the 
' gout in his ftomach, continued to in- 
creafe, and bafHed all the art of medi- 
cine. On the 29th, a ftrong convulfion- 

fit 
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fit feized him ; it returned with addi- 
tional violence on the 30th; and the 
evening after, this ingenious poet, and 
cultivated fcholar, ceafed to adorn Bng-. 
land and human nature* 
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.THE , 

LAST WILL and TESTAMENT 

O F 

MR. THOMAS GRAY, 

CXTRACTBD FROM 

The ilEGISTRY of the PREROGATIVE 
COURT of CANTERBURY. 



^B tftt BWmt of ^on. Amen. I 
Thomas Quay, of Pembroke-hall, 
in the univerlity of Cambridge, being of 
found mind and in good health of body, 
yet ignorant how long tbefe bleffings 
may be indulged me. Do make this my 
laftwill and tedament in manner and 

form 
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form following : Firft, I do defire that 
my body may be deppfiled in the vault 
made by my late dear mother in the 
church - yiif d of 6t«k0 ^ Pogeis^ oear 
Slough, in Buckinghamihire, near her 
remains, in a coffin of feafoned oak, 
neither lined or covered, and (unlefs it 
be very in(Mnv6nient) I could wiilh that 
one of my Executors may fee me laid in 
the grave, and diftribute among fuch 
honeft and IftdtiftriotM peof perfims ift 
the faid psttiftx^ ht thinks fit, the fum 
of ten pounds in charity* Next I give 
to George ^nrntisfiwfti/ B^j' my lecond 
coufin by the father's fide, now of CaU 
cutta in Bengal, the fum «f fivi^ hundred 
pounds. Reduced Bank Anauitifts, noW* 
Handing in my name« I give to Anna 
ILiady Goring, alio my fccond coufin by 
the father's fide, of die county of Suf-^ 
fex, five hundred pounds Reduced Bank 
Annuities^ and a pair of large blue and 

white 
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white old Japan china jars. Item, I give Xo 
Mary Antrobus^ of Cambridge, fpinfter, 
my fecond coufin by the mother's fid/^, 
^11 that my freehold eftate and houfe in 
the parish of St- Michael^ CornhiU, 
London, now let at the yearly pent of 
£xty-£iye pounds, and in the occupation 
©f Mr* Nortgcth, perfumer, provided 
thmt ihe pay out of the iaid rent, by 
half-yearly payments^ Mrs. Jane OllifFe, 
my aunt, of Cambridge, widow, the 
iiim of Twenty pounds per ann. during 
her natural life; and after the dcceafe 
of tine iaid Jane Olliffe, I give the ^id 
*eAate to the faid Mary Antrobus, To 
Have and To Hold^ to her, her heirs 
ai^ afligns for ever* Further I bequeadi 
tp the faid Mary Antrobus the fum of 
fix hundred pounds. New South-Sea 
Annuities, ;aow landing in the joint 
mm^s of Jane Olliffe and Thomas Gray, 
but jcharged widi the p^naent of &vt 
C pounds 
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pounds per ann. to Graves Stokclcy, of 
Stoke-Pogeis, in the county of Bucks ; 
which fum of fix hundred pounds, aftef 
the deceafe of the faid annuitant, does 
(by the will of Anne Rogers, my late 
aunt) belong folely and entirely to me 5 
together with all overplus of intereft in 
the mean time accruing. Further, if 
at the time of my deceafe there fhall be 
any arrear of falary due to me from his 
Majefty's treafury, I give all fuch arrears 
to the faid Mary Antrobus. Item, I give 
to Mrs* Dorothy Comyns, of Cam- 
bridge, my other fecond coufih by the 
mother's fide, the fums of fix hundred 
pounds. Old South-Sea Annuities; of 
three hundred pounds. Four per Cent. 
Bank Annuities Confolidated ; and 
of two hundred pounds Three per 
Cent. Bank Annuities Confolidated ; all 
now ftanding in my name. I give to 
Richard Stonchcwer, Efq; one of his 

Majcfty's 
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Majefty's Commiffioners of Excife, the 
fum of five hundred pounds. Reduced 
Bank Annuities ; and I beg his accep- 
tance of one of my diamon4 fiings. I 
give to Dr. Thomas Wharton,' of Old 
Park, in the hifhopric of Durham, five 
hundred pounds. Reduced Bank Annui- 
ties j and defire him alfo to accept of 
one of my diamond rings. I give to 
my fervant, Stephen Henipftead, the 
fum of fifty pounds. Reduced Bank An- 
nuities; and if he continues in my fer- 
vice to the tinie of my dekth, I alfo give 
him all my wearing apparel and linen. 
I give to my two cbufihs above men- 
tioned, Mary Antrobus and Dorothy 
Comyns, all my plate, watches, rings, 
china ware, bed linen, and table linen, 
and the furniture of my chambers at 
Cambridge, not otherwife bequeathed, 
to be equally and amicably fhared be- 
tween thtm. I give Jo the Rwcrend 
' ' C 2 Wil- 
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WjHiam yhSxm^ PfieconKwT'of York, all 

pristted or writtem^ and papers of raH 
kinds, to preferwc or 4eftroy at iiis ^wn 
Aiibretaoat And ^ter my jail deUts and 
the e3q|)eoioe6 of my funqral aix difcharg* 
ed, all the reiidue of my ^rXonal tiksii^ 
whatibevcr I do hereby give^d ^bequeath 
to 4he ikid Reverej^i William Mafoq 
and to the lleverei>d Mr. James Browoo/^ 
Prefidcmt of PemJ>f oke^hall, Camt)^ridge, 
4o be lequaUy divided between tbem j 
defiring theiBft (to<apply (he fiuaa ef *^9 
hixndred pounds to Mi vJk <£ charity^ 
CDnoerning which I have already inform- 
ed them : and I 43 hereby icontftitnt^ 
9xA appoint ;th?m^ the iaid WiUUaq^ 
JNdafbn and James Browne, to he joint 
leaceiCt&tors of this my laft will and t^« 
meat. And if any relation of mine, or 
^xther legatee, fhall go about to nK>left, 
'm commence any fuit jagainftj my iaJEd 
2 > cxe- 
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exctfiUora la the^eimcutkm of thetfofHce^ 
I do, as far as the law will permit me, 
hereby revoke and make void all fuch 
bequefte^ or legacies as I had given to 
that perfon qr pferiKimfi^ and give it to be 
divided between my faid executors and 
reiiduaiy kgiatoes, whoillb ialegritjK^ ami 
kindneis I have fo^long 4x]>eiieaced; and 
who can beft juidg!& of my true iatentioa 
and meanings Im vntnefs whereof £ 
have hereunto fet mf hand add foal Uii» 
fecond day o^ Jivly> 177^ 

THOMAS/ GRAY. 

Sighed,: ksHtd^ publifhed^ aod dS^ 
clared by the faid Thomas Gray, 
the teftator, as,, aad f4^t:, bis laft 
will aiid teftament, in the p^e^* 
fence of tts; who in hi& pre^ 
fence, and at his requefl, and 
in the prefence of each other, 
C 3 have 
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. have figrted our immes as wit-i 
- neffes hereto, . 

Richard Bakbr^ 
.1- : 1 Thoma* Wilson, 

^ : V / ; JoSEi^H TltRNER. 



iProtddjat London the.twelfth of 

firf Aiid^ew<3altre Ducaf el; *J^ 
ofi Laws> and Surrogate^ by Ac 
oa€h8> of the Reviereiid William 
Mafon, Clerk, Mafte* of? Afte^ and ^ 
the Reverend James Browne, Clerk, 
Matter^ of Arts, the executors ; to 
whom adminiftration was granted, 
having Jaeea fifft fworijdulyi tp ad- 
minifter. - ; . - - i :. : 

•John SprEVENS, 



John bprEVENS, n 

Henry Stevens, . '-[rcIE. 
Geo. GoSTlfING, jwi. i> .. ..: 
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THE 

TEARS OF GENIUS. 
A N o b E. 

TO T H I... 

MEMO R Y p F M R, G R AY. ./ 
(By J.. T— .) 



ON Chain's fair banksi where Learning's hal- 
low'd fane . , . , . . 

Majeftic rifeS on th^ aftonifli'd fight, 
Where oft the mufe has led the favourUe fwain, , 
And warmM his foul with Heaven's infpiririg 
light, "r ■ \ ; 

Beneath the covert of the fylvan fliade,. 7 

Where deadl)^. cyprefsj mix'd with.mourn&il yew> 

Faro'er the valea.ghxwny fliHncfsfpread, i 

Celeftial Genius burft. upqn ti^e.vi|;w• 

C 4 The 
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xxxir TEARS OF GENIUS. 

a 

The bloom of youth, the majefty of years. 
The ibften'd afpe£t, innocent and kind. 

The figh of forrow, and the ftreaming tears, 
Bjefiftlei» an, their various^ pow'r cmnbHi'il^ 

In her fair hand a fllver harp fhe bore, 

Whofe magic noter, foft- warbling from the firing. 
Give tranquil joy the breaft ne'er knew before. 

Or raife the foul on rafAuie's ttiry wing. 
By grief impell'd, I heard her heave a figh, 
Whihrthus the rapid ftrtdn refoundcd thro' tbe fky t 

Hafte, ye fifter powers of foiig, 

Haften from the fbady grove. 
Where the river rolls along. 

Sweetly to the voice of love. 

Where, indulging mirthful pleafures^: 
Light you prefs the flow'ry g^een,, . 

And from Flora'& blooming treafures 
Cull the wreaths for fancy's queen : 

Where your gently-flowing mimberS) 
Floating on the fragrant brersse. 

Sink the fiml in plea&ig fluttibers, ^ 
On the d&wtty bed ei eafe; 

For 
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For graver, ftndm piepswr its& pMmivt ^, 
That wakes the (ofteft&eIiiigio£ di»foii^ 

Let lonely grief tbt mekiiig'vtrfe iiir^i«e^ 
Let deepening, ianmr's fakmn acetntb^ vdL 

IUck'4^ by tktf Ittwf of mde^ilbaft 

Behold ouf fev^rittf itoet liesl 
While ever)i>el3j«£( f}>ftii^^ tt> plt^, 
-. IW'lwlB^hb^oudtUttgttitefUliwri 

The blifsful mufe» whole Savouring finilt 

So lately \rafbM his F^csefiDtl bfe^^ 
EfefiWing heaveriy' Joys^ the ^ile, * 
In tranfpcsrc's radiant pitmm dird!^ 
With darkfome grandetif yihA en^b^'ii^lS&eie^ ^ 
Sinks in the ihttde^ icf idght, sdud l&UM &S kg«^ ; 
-"gtee: ' '- ' "'^ 7^'-' ^^ 

The gaudy train^ who wait on Spkino \ 
Ting*d with, the pomp of vernal pridte^ . 
The you^ who mount oil pleaiure^s wing ff^ 
And iaiy fpotts on Thames^s fide^ , 
With cool regard thdr* various arts' employ. 
Nor roufe the Jcqopix^ jnind^ nor give the §^c 
of joy. .. 



* Ode on Spring. 

t Ode on the Profpe^ of £VoH CoLLMQM. 
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3t«yi^ TSAILSJDE GBNI^US. 

Ha ! ,wtet forms^ mdi port fublhiie *, . 

QSdealopg.m fallen mood^ 
Scorningc^U'ttethfeaj^iof timcy V * ' 

H%k above inisfortuhe^s flood I -^ 

They fcizc theit.feaH^V Aejiitrike thb lylei ; : -: 
With rapid hand, mdi fce^oj^'s f^^^^.. . .\ 
Obedient nature}, bears tJie.liA/ founds » .... / :' , 
And Snowdpnfs airy c|i&t^. heavenly. iM'WV re« 
found. 

Inpomg.9f,.ftate,. behold they wait^y - ,:\ 

With arrDSQ^tftWtch'd, juid afpeSs kincty:. 
To (hatch on high to ^wder &y>,...y, .; r^ 
The, child of <kncy,ldFtj^^^^^ : ;.^ :; ; ,, ', ,r . ; ' 
Fo^ot Jhp woc;5 of painbrift>,fat^i daj^r. ^i^ ^\ :;:V ;^ 
By rapture's blaze impell'd,' they fweU th^.^efs 
lay, 

BJt abi.iii yain diey ftrive tp footh,\ , .»V. ' 
With gendp" arte, the tbft'nhg Tfidm ; ^ -*- 

A*DTERsiTY t> ^ith pnkling tootl}^ , , 
Her baleful giftfbroTurely pours. * ^V ' * , ,, ,^ 

Array'd in horror's fettled gloom j- --^t "^^^ 
^ .^t^^^tl...^ ^. -...tut 

Tlfymn to Adversity, 
«*H She 
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TBARS t>T GENIUS; ; «xto. 

She ftrews.the briar "and prickly dM>rri, ' 
And trium{^ in th - Infernal doom. 

With frantic fury and ipfiitiaite rage, ' 

She knaws the throbbing breaft, and- blafts the 
glowing page. 

No more the. foft EoLX AN flute * 

Breathes tkro' tbe heart die mdtfa^fihite; 
The powers o£ Karmony are mute, - ^ ^' 
And leave the once-delightful plain ; 
With heavy wing I fee them beat die air, /^ " ^ ' 
DampM by the leaden hand of comfordefs ddpair. 

Y0kftay,O!ftay,ceklHal powers, \r.:h 

And with a hand of kind regard, 
Difpel^the boiRVdus ftbrm diat liurs- ^ "-^^ ^ ^ 
Deftruditi^ on the favorite bard f - — ' ^^ 
O walchividimehis^iaflieKpiriiigbrcbth," ' ^^^7 "^ .'* 
And (hatch him fioi^ die arms of dad^ obliriouki 
death. 




Hark die FATAL'StsTfeRs t jom, '^ 
And with hoirrdr^flf miitt'rin^ouftdsi^ 

Weave die tiflife <a^ his line^ 
While the dreadful fpell refounds* 

t TllttFATALSliTSAf,4ttCMt^ '^ 



w 
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uoMiii TXJBI.8 OF GESI6& 

t 

^^ DiBW the flnUde CMft akmg!^ 
^ Let our fecret chanm prbmb 
« O'er tibe usiiMt and ihe ftrooB* 

« O'er the glory of the land, 
«• O'er Ar uin^ocnt andb g^ 

^^eflmtemufis' tiMt&lbknit 
"^ Wqairo.liir fttaTial wrtil <tf Gi^/' : 

n'is done, 'tis:do0t----tbe,iixM| baQd of pain^^ 

Racks every joint, and feizes every vein : .« 
He finks, }^'gmKai^h9iM$i9^Ai^Sdb.€0dd^ 

Tjius fades ^Bm'tmsldfhyij^.fip^iot^g^ 
Tbo' once fy\fMU^ fobvely to lih^ c^t 

Thus the taU ddba^ ^lAbirbetfliiaii^ flariOB^ tJkB^\ 
3MftitonMteadrtbii.ariBi|Khi9gRj^i»*I}(e« 

tj 
Ye (acred fiflers of the plaintive verife. 

Now let the jb^m ot fond' affedHpnr flqiw ^ ; 

O pay yourHsbbmcraV' dic^ ilow-di;aivvn heifej^ 

With all the manly- difaily -of WM^ 

Oft when the Curfew tolls' its parting knell. 
With fdema i^iufe. jon CiiUBrCH^YARD's 
gloom (iKvrjii , 
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TEARS OF GENIUS. xxxix 

While farrow's fighs, and tears of pity tell. 
How juft the moral of the poet's lay *. 

O'er his green grave, in contemplation's guife, 
Oft let the pilgrim drop a fUent tear ; 

Oft let the (hepherd's tender accents rife. 
Big with the fweets of each revolving year i 

Till proftrate time adore his deathlefs name, 

Fix'd on the folid bafe of adamantine fame. 




* Elegy in a Country CHvaca*YARp. 
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ODE ON S PRIN G 




Bcfide ^cmte watens' rtu^ Ininh 

C4t ^ihFe rcdmed in nuiic state J 
jffbw vidn the ardour o/^ the croud, 
ffow low, how Utde are the proud, 
JIow ind^ent the ^reat / 
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S PR I N G. 



T O ! where the rofy-bofom'd hours. 

Fair Venus' train^ appear, 
Difclofe the long-expcfting flowers. 
And wake the purple year ! , 

The Attic warbler pours her throat, 
Refponfive to the cuckpw's note. 
The untaught harmony of fpring :» 
While, whifp'ring pleafure as they fly^ 
Cool Zephyrs thro* the clear blue Iky 
Their gathered fragrance fling. 

D Where- 
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44 ODE ON THE SPRING, 

Whcre-c'er the oak'$ thick branches ftrctch 

A broader browner Ihade ; 

Where-e'er the rude and roofs-grown beech 

O'er-canopies the glade ; 

Befide fome water's rufliy brink 

With me the Mufe fliall fit, and think, 

(At eafe recUn'd in ruftic ftate), 

How vain the ardour of the crowd. 

How low, how little are the proud. 

How indigefnt the great ! 

Still is the toiling hand of Care; 

The panting herds repofe : 

Yet hark, how thro* the peopled air 

The bufy murmur glows! 

The infc6l youth are on the wing. 

Eager to tafte the honied fpring. 

And 
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And float amid tfic Hquwi Hoon: 
Some lightly o*cr tbe ctrtrrdftt fkitti^ 
Some fliew theif gsiyly-gilded trlrti 

Quick-glancing to the fun. / - : 

To Contemplation's fober eye 

Such is the race of man : 

And they that creep, and they that fly. 

Shall end where they began. 

Alike the bufy and the gay 

But flutter thro* life's little day. 

In Fortune's varying colours dreft : 

Brufli'd by the hand of rough Mifchance, 

Or chill'd by Age, their airy dance 

They leave in dull to reft, 

Methinks I hear, in accents low. 
The fportive kind reply j 
Poor Moralift ! and what art thou ? 
A folitary fly! 

D 2 Thy 
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4^ O&E ON THE SPRING. 

Thy joys no glitt'ring female meets^ 
No hive haft thou of boarded fweets^ 
No painted plumage to difplay : 
On hafty wings thy youth is flown; 
Thy fun is fet^ thy fpring is gone—* 
Wc frolic while 'tis May. 
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FAVOURITE CAT. 



Drowned in a Tub of Gold Fiihes. 
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ON TBR DEATR OF A 

FAVOURITE CAT. 

Drowned ia a Tub of Gold Fi&c3, 



,fTi WA S on a lofty vafe's fide. 

Where China's gaycft art had dy'cl 
The azure flowers, that blow ; 
Demureft of the tabby kind. 
The penfive Selima reclin'd, 
Gaz'd on the lake below. 

Her confcious tail her joy declared ; 
The fair round face, the fnowy beard^ 
The velvet of her paws ; 

D 4 Her 
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50 ODE ON THE DEATH 

Her coat, that with the tortoife vies. 
Her care of jet, and emerald eyes. 
She faw ; and purr'd applaufe. 

Still had (he gaz'd ; but 'midft the tide 
Two angel forms were feen to glide. 

The Genii of the ftream : 
Their fcaly armour's Tyrian hue, 
Thro' richeft purple to the view 

Betrayed a golden gleam. 

The haplefs nymph with wonder faw : 
A whifker firft, and then a claw. 

With many an ardent wilh. 
She ftretch'd, in vain, to reach the prize. 
What female heart can gold defpife ? 

What cat's averfc to fifli ? 

Prefump- 
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OF A FAVOURITE CAT. 

Prefumptuous maid ! with looks intent 
Again Ihe ftretch'd, againJhe bent. 

Nor knew the gulph between-: 
(Malignant Fate fat by, and fmil'd) 
The flipp'ry verge her feet beguiVdj, 

She tumbled headlong in. 



it 



t> 



Eight times emerging from the flood 
She mew'd to ev'ry wat'ry God, 

Some Ipeedy aid to fend. 
No Dolphin came, no Nereid ftirr'd. 
Nor cruel Tom, nor Sufan heard, 
. A fav'rite has no friend ! 



From hence, ye beauties, undeceived. 
Know, one falfe ftep is ne'er retriev'd. 
And be with caution bold. 



^ 
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Not all that ti^t^Mis your vand 'ring ^yes^, 
And bee^lef^ h€9«rt9> is lawful pri^Ci; 
Nor all thM gliftcns> gold. 
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ON A DISTANT PROSPECT OF 



ETON COLLEGE. 




TT^ E diftant fpires^ ye antique towers. 

That crown the wat'ry glade. 
Where grateful Science ftill adores 
Her Henry's holy fliade; 
And ye, that from the ftately brow 
Of Windsor's heights th' expanfe beloif' 
Of grove, of lawn, .of mead furvey, 
Whofe turf, whofe fhade, whofe flowers among 
Wanders the hoary Thames along 
Kb lilver-winding way. 

AlR 



Mv 



Digi'tized by 



Googl 



$6 ODE ON A DISTANT PROSPECT 

Ah happy hills ! ah pleaiing Ihade ! 

Ah fields belov*d in Vlin ! 

Where once my carelefs childhood ftray'd, 

A ftranger yet to pain ! 

I feel, the gales that from ye blow^ 

A momehlaiy bfifs beiloW, 

As waving freih their gladfome wing. 

My weary foul they feem to footh, 

And> redcAent of joyattd yrtitb. 

To breathe 4 fecfc>hd fpriirg. 

Say, Father Thames, fofthoahaftfeto 
Full many a fi)nghtly rati 
Dili)orting bti thy ttla^gettt greth 
The path^ of pleaftfrd ir^tt ; ' ' 
Who fbremoft now delight to deave. 
With pliant attns, thy glsbfly 'WaVfe? 

The 
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The captive liatret, vhkh Enthral ? 
What idle progeny fucrc^ed 
To chafe the rolling circle's Ipeed, 
Or urge the Hying ball ? 

While fome on earneft bufinefs bent 

Their murmVing labours ply 

'Gainft graver houfs, that bring tonffiraiM 

To fweeten liberty : 

Some bold adVehturers diTdain 

The limits of their little f^ign. 

And unknown regions date defcry : 

Still as they run they look behind. 

They hear a voice in evety witrd. 

And (hatch a fearful joy. 

Gay hope is theirs by fancy fed, 
Lefs pleating when pofleft ; 
The tear fotgot as foon ad fhed. 
The funlhine of tht brcaft : 

1 Theirs 
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^ ODE ON A DISTANT PROSPECT 

Theirs buxom Health, of roly hue. 
Wild wit. Invention ever-new. 
And lively Cheer of Vigour bom ; 
The thoughtlefs day, the eafy night. 
The Ipirits pure, the flumbers light. 
That fly th' approach of morn. 

Alas! regardlefs of their doom. 

The little viftims play ! 

No fenfe have they of ills to come» 

Nor care beyond to-day : 

Yet fee, how all around 'em wait 

The miniftcrs pf human fate. 

And black Misfortune's baleful train ! 

Ah, fhow them where in ambulh Hand, 

To feize their prey, the murderous band ! 

Ah, tell them they are men ! 

Thefe fhall the fury paffionstpar^ 

The vultures of the mind, . 

Difdainful 
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Difdainful Anger, pallid Fear, 
And Shame that Ikulb behind ; 
Or pining Love Ihall wafte their youth^ 
Or Jealoury, with rankling tooth. 
That inly gnaws the fec^et heart ; 
And Envy wan^ and fjidecj Care, 
Grim-vifag'd comfortlefs Dpfpair, 
And Sorrow's piercing dart^ 

Ambition this Ihall tempt to rife. 
Then whirl the wretch from high^ 
To bitter Scorn a facrifice,. 
And grinning Infamy. 
The flings of Falfehood thofe fhall try. 
And hard Unkindnefs' altered eye. 
That mocks the tear it forc'd to flow; 
And keen Remorfe with blood defiPd, 
And moody Madnefs laughing wild 
Amid fevereft woe. 
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60 ODE ON A DISTANT PROSPECT 

Lo, in the Vale of Years beneath, . 

A grifly troop are feen. 

The painful family of Deaths 

More hideous than their queen;. 

This racks the joints,, this fires, the yfeihs, : 

That every labouring finew (brains,. 

Thofe in the deeper vitals rage : 

Lo, Poverty, to fill the band,; / 

That numbs the foul with icy hand. 

And flow-cohfuming Age. 

To each his fufF 'rings : all are men, 

Clondemn'd alike to groan ; 

The tender for another's pain ; 

Th' unfeeling for his own. 

Yet, ah [ why fliould they know their fate f 

Since forrow never comes too late, 

, ^ And 
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And happinefs too fwiftly flies. 
Thought would deftroy their paradife. 
No more — where ignorance is blifs, 
'Tis folly to be wife. 
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Mr. Gray's Elegy in the Country Church- 
Yard, before it appear'd in print, was handed about 
in manufcript ; and amongft other eminent perfon- 
ages who faw and admired it, was the Lady Cob- 
ham, who refided at the Manfion-houfe at Stoke- 
Pogeis. The performance induced her to wilh for 
the author's acquaintance ; and Lady Schaub and 
Mifs Speed, then at her houfe, undertook to eiFe£i: 
it, Thefe two ladies waited upon the author at his 
aunt's folitary manfion, where he at that time re- 
. fided ; and not finding him at home, they left their 
names. Mr. Gray, furprifed at fuch a compliment, 
returned the vifit. And as the beginning of this ac- 
quaintance wore a little of the face of romance, he 
foon after gave a fanciful and pleafant account of it 
in the following copy of verfes, which he entitled 
A Long Story. 

Although this performance certainly poflefles 
great humour, yet it is not immediately perceived ; 
and has not been univerfally reliflied. The author 
perceived this himfelf, and owned it candidly. — 
*« The verfes," he writes to Dr. Wliarton, " you 
*' fo kindly try to keep in countenance, were writ- 
*^ ten merely to divert Lady Cobham and her fa- 
*« mily, and fucceeded accordingly; but being 
'^ (hewed about in town, are not liked at all." This 
laft confideration induced^ Mr. Gray to reje£l them 
in the Colleflion which he himfelf made of his 
poems. 

Mr. Gray's Executor having thought fit to 
reftore them, they are retained here. 
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T N Britain's ifle, no matter where. 

An ancient pile of building ftands: 
The Huntingdons and Hattons there 
Employ 'd the power of Fairy hands. 

To raife the ceiling's fretted height. 
Each pannel in achievements clothing, 
Rich windows that exclude the light. 
And paflages, that lead to nothing. 

E4 F^^^ 
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Full oft within the fpacious walls. 
When he had fifty winters o'er him. 
My grave Lord-Keeper led the Brawls : 
Thf Se^ls and Maces danc'd before /him. 

His bufhy beard, and ihoe-ftrings green. 
His high-crown'd hat, and fatin doublet, 
Mov*d the ftout heart of England's Queen, 
Tho' Pope and Spaniard could not trouble it. 

What, in the very firft beginning ! 

« 
Shame of the verfilying tribe ! 

Your HiftVy whither are you i|itnnifig ? 

Can you do nothing but defcribc ? 

A Houfe there is, (and that's enough) 
From whence one fatal morning ifiucA 
A brace of warriors, not in buff, 
But ruftling in their filks and tiflues. 

1 The 
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The firft canic cap-a-pee frcm France 
Her conqu'rihg AtMny Iblfilliifig^ 
Whob meah^r beauties tft aikafice^ 
And vainly kpe het art of killing. 

The cihtt AfAaflon kind heaveD 
Had ann*d wkh fpirit, wit, and fk^rt ! 
But Cobkam had the polifii giveti^ 
And li)»^'d beir arrows with good-nstfure* 

To celebirttife her eyes^ hef air*^ 
Coarfe panegyrics would but tease hen 
Melifla is her N(m dt Guerre. 
Alas, who would tiot wiili to plea& her! 

With bonnet blue and capuchin. 
And aprons long they hid their armour. 
And veird their weapons bright and keen- 
In pity to the country-farmer. 
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Fame in the fhape of Mr. P — tt 
(By this time all the parifli know it) 
Had told^ that thereabouts th^re lurk'd 
A wicked Imp they call a Poet ; 

Who prowFd the country far and pear. 
Bewitched the children of the peafants^ 
Dried up the cows^ and lam'd the deer^ 
And fuck*d the eggs^ and kill'd the pbeafants. 

My Lady heard their joint petition^ 
Swore by her coronet and ermine. 
She'd ifTue out her high con)miflion 
To rid the manor of fuch vermin. 

The Heroines ifudertook the tafk. 
Thro' lanes unknown, o'er ftiles they ventur'd, 
Rapp'd at the door, nor ftay'd to afk. 
But bounce into the parlour enter'd. 

The 
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The trembling family they daunt, 
They flirt, they fing, they laugh, they tattle. 
Rummage his Mother, pinch his Aunt, 
And up flairs in a whirlwind rattle* 

Each hole and cupboard they explore. 
Each creek and cranny of his chamber. 
Run hurry-fkurry round the floor. 
And o'er the bed :and tefler clamber ; 

Into the Drawers and China pry. 
Papers and books, a huge Imbroglio! 
Under a tea-cup he might lie. 
Or creafed, like dogs-ears, in a folio. 

On the firft marching of the troops 
The Mufes, hopelefs of his pardon, 
Convey'd him underneath their hoops 
To a fmall clofet in the garden. 
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So Rumour fayi: (Who wi% believe.) 
But that tbej kfi the door a-jar^ 
Whete^ {afe and bugliing ia his fleeve^ 
He heard tlm diftaiu; din of war. 

Short was his joy. He little knew; 
The power of magic was no foble; 
Out of the windbWj whilk^ they flew. 
But left a fpeil upon the table. 

The words too eager to unriddle . 
The poet felt a ftrange difordcr : 
Tranfparent birdtime form'd the middle. 
And chains invifible the border. 

So cunning was the Apparatus; 
The powerftil pothooks did lb move him. 
That, will he, nill he, to the Great-houfc 
He went, as if the devil drove fiim. 



Yet 



Digitized by 



Google 



A LONG STORY. 71 

Yet on his "way (no fign of grace, 
For folks in fear are apt to pray) 
To Pboebufe he preferred bis cafe, 
And begg'd his aid that dreadful day* 

The Godhead would have backed his quarrel^ 
But with a Uuffi on recolleQioh 
Own'd^ tbslt his quiver and his laurel 
'Gainft four fuch ey^s were nq prote6)iion. 

The Court was (at, ihe Culprit the*. 
Forth from their gloomy maiifions creeping 
The Lady Juni^dinA Joans repair, , . r 

And from the gaJlery ftaad peeping: 

Such as in filence of the irigbt 
Come (fwmp) along (bme winding entry 
{^Styack has often feen the fight) 
Or at the chapcUdoor itand feiitry ; 

In 
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In peaked hoods and mantles taruifh'dj 
Sour vifages, enough to fcare ye. 
High IJames of honour once, that garniih'd 
The drawirig-rt^m of fierce Qu^ep Mary! 

The Peerers\CQn)£5. The Audience ftare,. 
And doff their h^t^ with due ful^miffion : 
She curtfjes^ as (he takes her chair. 
To aU the People of condition. 

The Bard'S^ith m^ny an artful fib, 
Hj^diiniitta^inatrion fenc'd him, . 

Difprov'd tbe^argumerits of Squibj^ 
And all chat Groqw could urge againft him* . 

But foon his rhetprfc forlbok him, . 
When he the folemn hall had feen ; 
A fudden fit of ague fliooklhim, ^ 

He flood as Ttime as poor Mackane^ 

Yet 



Digitized by 



Google 



A LONG STORY. y^ 

Yet fomething he was heard to mutter^ 

* How in the Park beneath an old tree, 

* (Without defign to hurt the butter, 

« Or any malice to the poultry,) ^ 

* He once or twice had penn'd a fonnet; 

* Yet hop'd that he might fave his bacon : 
^ Numbers would give their oaths upon it, 

* He ne'er was for a conj'rer taken/ 

The ghoftly prudes with bagged face 
Already had condemn'd the finner. 
My Lady rofe, and with a grace-— 
She fmird, and bid him come to dinner. 

* Jefu-Maria ! Madam Bridget, 

* Why what can the Vifcountefs mean ?' 
(Cried the fquare Hoods in woeful fidget) . 

* The times are alter'd quite and clean ! 

* Decorum's 
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« Decorum's tiini'd to mere civility; 
^ Her air and all her manners Ibew it. 

* Corommd »e jto her affabiiity ! 

* Speak to a Corimmer and Poet !' 

\^ffere 50^ Stanzas grciefi.^ 

And fo God'faye ou(r noble Kin^;, 

And guard us irom long-WMitjied Lubbprs, 

That to eternity would fing. 

And Jceep my Lady from her R^ibtiers. 
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"r\ AUGHTER of Jove, relentlefs power, 

'Thou tamer of the human breaft, 
Whofe iron fcourge, and tort'ring hour. 
The bad affright, afflia the beft! 
Bound in thy adamantine chain. 
The proud are taught to tafte of pain. 
And purple tyrants vainly groan 
With pangs unfelt before, unpitied and alone. 
F 2 When 
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When firft tby Sire to fend on earth 
Virtue, his darling child, defign^d. 
To thee he gave the heavenly birth. 
And bade to form her infant mind. 
Stern rugged nurfe ! thy rigid lore 
With patience many a year Ihe bore : 
What forrow was, thou bad'ft her knovr. 
And from her own Ihe learn'd to melt at others 
woe. 

Scar'd at thy frown terrific, fly 

Self-pleafing Folly's idle brood. 

Wild Laughter, Noife, and thoughtlefs Joy, 

And leave us leifure to be good. 

Light they difperfe ; and with them go 

The fummerrfriend^ the flatt'ring foe; 

By vain Profperity received. 

To her they vow their truth, and are -again 

believ'd, 

Wifdom 
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Wifdom in fable garb array'd, 
Immers'd in raptVous thought profound, 
And Melancholy, filent maid 
With leaden eye, that loves the ground, * 
Still on thy folemn fteps attend : 
Warm Charity, the general friend. 
With Juftice to herfelf fevere. 
And Pity, dropping foft the fadly-pleiafing tear. 



nil 



Oh, gently on thy fuppliant's head. 
Dread Goddefs, lay thy chad ning hand ! 
Not in thy Gorgon terrors clad. 
Nor circled with the vengeful band 
(As by the impious thou art feen) 
With thund'ring voice, and threat'ningmien, 
•With fcreaming Horror's funeral cry, 
Dcfpair, and fell Difeafe, and ghaftly Poverty, 
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Thy form benign, oh Goddefs, wear,. 
Thy milder influence impart. 
Thy philofophic train be there 
To foften, not to wound my heart* 
The gen'rous fpark extinfi revive. 
Teach mc to love, and to forgive, 
Exa6l my own defeSs to fcan. 
What others arc to feel ; and know myfelf a 
man^ 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

When the author firft publifhed this and 
the following ode, he was advifed, even by 
his friends, to fubjoin fome few explanatory 
notes; but had too much refpeft for the 
un^erftanding of his readers to take that 
liberty. 
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L 1. 

A WA K E, iEoHan lyre, awake. 

And give to rapture all thy trembling 
firings. 
From Helicon's harmonious fprings 
A thoufand rills their mazy progrefs take : 
l^he laughing flowery, that round them blow. 
Drink life and fragrance as they flow. 
Now the rich ftream of mufic winds along, 
Deep, majcftic, fmooth, and ftrong. 

Thro' 
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Thro* verdant vales, and Ceres' golden reign : 
Now rolling down the fteep amain^ 
Headlong^ impetuous^ fee it pour : 
"the rocks and nodding groves rebellow to the 
roar. 

II. 2. 
Oh ? Sovereign of the willing foul, 
Parent of fweet and folemn-breathing airs. 
Enchanting fhell ! the fuUen Cares, 
And frantic Paffions, hear thy foft controtil. 
On Thracia's hills the Lord of War 
Has curb'd the fury of his car. 
And drop'd his thirfty lance at thy command. 
Perching on the fceptred hand 
Of . Jov-e, thy magic lulls the feather d king 
With ruffled plumes, and flagging wing : 
Quench'd in dark clouds of flumber lie 
Tbeterrorofhisbeak^andlight'ningsofhiseye. 
I I- 3- 
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Thee the voice, the dance obey, 
Temper'd to thy warbled lay* 
O'er Idalia's velvet-green 
The rofy-crowned loves are feen 
On Cytherea's day 

Wit'h antic Sports, and blue-ey'd Pleafures, 
Frifking light in frolic meafures ; 
Now purfuing, now retreating. 
Now in circling troops they meet : 
To brilk notes in cadence beating, 
Glance their many-twinkling feet* 
Slow melting ftrains their Queen's approacli 

declare : 
Where-e'er flie turns the Graces homage pay. 
With arms fublime, that float upon the air> 
In gliding ftate ftie wins her eafy way : 

O'er 
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O'er her warm cheeky and rifing bofoin^ move 
The bloom of young defire^ and purple light 
of Love. 

II, 1. 
Man's feeble race what ills await ! 
Labour, and Penury, the racks of Pain, 
Difeafe, and Sorrow's weeping train. 
And Death, fad refuge from the fiorms of Fate ! 
The fond complaint, my fong, difprove. 
And juftify the laws of Jove, 
3ay, has he given in vain the heavenly Mufe ? 
Night, and all her fickly dews. 
Her fpeftres wan, and birds of boding cry. 
He gives to range the dreary Iky : 
Till down the eaftern cliflFs afar 
Hyperion's march they fpy, and glitt'ring 
fliafts of war* 

II. 9. 
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11. 2. 

In climes beyond the folar road^ 
Where fhaggy forms o'er ice-built moumaini 

roam, ' 

The Mufe has broke the twilight gloom. 
To cheer the fliiv 'ring native's dull abode. 
And oft beneath the od'rous Ihade 
Of Chili's boundlefs forefts'laid^ 
She deigns to hear the favage yout^ repeat 
In loofe numbers wildly fwefet 
Their feather-cinQur*d chiefs, and diifkylbvesj 
Her track, where-e'er the Goddefs rove^^^ - 
Glory purfue, and genTOus Shame, 
Th' unconquerable Mind, and Freedom-i holy 
flame. ^ ^ C 

11. 3. 
Woods that wave o'er Delphi's fteep> 
Ifle^ thsit crown th' £gean deep. 

Fields, 
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Fields^ that cool Iliflus tayes^ 

Or where ,M«»i¥Jtr's^mbiefw#(T»*.r::') c: 

In li»geriiig^laj[)'rifltb«^rie€p,) v 

How do your tuneful echoes languift^ 

Mut^i but to thft. Ypke of, Aug wfli i , ■ 

Where eacfe;9ld;poeuc saqunts^in' 

Infpiration;JWfCifitVd,arpund ; 

Ev'ry Ihade aw^ hafllow'd fountain :. ^ > 

MM«i^yf'4,cie^>C9tenaP:f9"Pfi.-: ,.: 
Till the fad Nine,, f^ .Cjrqecc'^ «vil .^cmjuti, r .. r 
I«sfcrf^rjP«»^l9r thp ,L?rti^n -pl^iniS- . . 
Alilife)A^,fcorarii€^popjp.of tyipant Po^wfir^ 
And cowa;d..V*a?i.! J^t: $evds in ber. ch^j^Sj 
W(hfcftffcia'tium.l»A . .:; 

They fought, oh Albion! nextM.tJ^i fea-cn* 
circled coaft* 
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Far from the fun an4 CuiMWsr.'gftte^ - 1 . 
In thy green lap was NauirB!s\fl^rliiig;l«ttd>: 
What time, wbeppJiicid Avon fefty'4t( [.'. ) 
Xtiiuni the mighty aaothcr 4id[ me/iW 1 .' [ i 
Her awful faced ^hef^auntldfitthid.j^o '. f J 
Stretch'd forth Jiis litiie arins^^.aiBlefimb'd.c .• :' 
Tim:][>encil t^e ((flue &M). who fe cofeuiis dn^V 
Richly paint the vernal:yqa^i::i:i:n )}j; 
Thine too thefe golden keys, immortal boy ! 
This can unlock the^gates of Joy ; 

Of Horror tliat, and!' 'thrilling Tears,* 

Pr ope the fatred fdiirce olF fynipathetfc fears .^ 



•./ ; 
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Nor feconcyie^.th^X.rpde fuWim^ t ,; . . . 
Upon the feraph-wi^jg^.pf, E^ftafji, .,. t - 
The fecrets pf th'abyf^ to %y. , ' . 

He pafs'd the flaming bounds of Place andT ime : 
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The living throne^ the iapphire blaze. 
Where angels tremble, while they gaze. 
He faw; but, l>lafted with excels of Hght/ r ' 
Clos'd bis eyes in endlefs iiight^ , . ! • . i .' 
Behold, wiiere Dryden's lefs prefumptuous car. 
Wide o'er thi fields. of glory bear'. .. : . ull 
TwabbiirfeisTof ethereal race. 
With necks in thunder cloth'd, and long-t' 
refounding pace.. 

Hark, his hands the lyre explore ! 
Bright-ey'd Fancy, hov'ring o'er. 
Scatters from her pi£tur'd urn 
Thoughts that breathe, and words that bum. 

But ah ! 'tti heard no more- 

Oh ! Lyre divine, what daring fpirit * - 
Wakes thee ndw ? Iho* he inherit 

Nor 
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Nor the pride, nor 'ample pinion. 
That the Theban Eagle bear. 
Sailing with fupreme dominion 
Thro' the azure deep of air : 
Yet oft before his infant eyes would run 
Such forms as glitter jn the Mufe's ray. 
With orient hues, unborrow'd of the fun : 
Yet fhall he mount, and keep his diftant way 
Beyond the limits of a vulgar fate, 
Beneath the Good how far— but far above the 
Great, 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The following Ode is founded on a Tradi- 
tion current in Wales, that Edward the Firft, 
when he completed the conqueft of that coun- 
try, ordered all the Bards that fell into his 
hands to be put to death. 
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I. 1. ' 

* T) U I N feize thee, ruthlef» King. 

• Confulk)n on thy banaerswdit; 
' Tho' fann'd by CoritJueftV crimfon wing, 

* They mock the air .with idle ftate ! 
' Helm,' nor Hauberk's' twilled mail, 

* Nor even thyi viftuewy Tyrant, fbaH avail 

G 3 To 
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* To favc thy fecret foul from nightly fears, 

* From Cambria's curfe, from Cambria's tears ?' 
Such were the founds that o'er the crefted pride 
Of the firft Edward fcatter'd wild difmay, 
As down the fteep of Snowdon's Ihaggy fide 
He wound with toilfome march his long array. 
Stout Glo'fter ftood aghaft in fpeechlefs trance ! 
To arms ! cried Mortimer, and couch'd his 

quivering lance. 

I. 2. 
On a rock, whofe haughty brow 
Frowns o'er old Conway's foaming flood. 
Robed in the fable garb of woe. 
With haggard eyes the Poet ftood ; 
(Loofe his beard, and hoary hair 
Stream'd, like a meteor, to the troubled air ;) 
And with a matter's hand, and prophet's fire. 
Struck the deep forrows of his lyre. 

' Hark, 
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Hark, how each giant-oak, and defert-cave. 
Sigh to the torrent's awRil voice beneath ! 
O'er thee, oh King ! their hundreds arms' 

* they wave, ' ' ' 

Reveiigeonthee in hoarfer murmurs breathe; 
Vocal no more, fince Cambria's fatal day. 
To high-born Hoel's harp, or foft Llewel- 

* lyn'slay. 

* Cold is Cadwallo'i tongue. 
That hufli'd the ftormy main : 
Brave Urien fleeps upon his craggy bed : 
Mountains, ye mourn in vain 
Modred, whofe magic fong 
Made huge Plinliramon bow his cloud-top'd 
' head* > 
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* On dreary Arvqn's fliorc they lie,: 

* Smear'd with gore, and ghaftly pale : 

^ Far, &r aloof th' afirighted ravens £dl ; 

* The famifli'd eagle fcreams, and pafles by. 
^ I>ea];'l9ft companipp^ of my tuneful art» 

* ,P^aii,. as the light thatr vifiu thefejj^fl cyp^ 

* OedFj a^tl^eruddydrpps thptwjurnviiwyl^e^rt, 

* Ye died amidftyour dying country's cries — 
« No more I weep. They do not fleep. 

* On yonder cliffs, a gricfly band, 

« I fee them fit, they linger yet^ , r , , 

* Avengers of theii: native land,:. .. ,„ 

* With me in dreadful harmony, they jo[q, 

^ And weave with b^ody^ hands the. tiffue of 
* thy line.' 

II. 1. 
** Weave the warp, and weave the woof, 
" The winding-fheet of Edward's race. 

" Give 
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Give aq^pje room, and verge enough , . 
The charaQ«cs.Qf hell to trace^ - - - 
Mark the year, and nwirk the nighty 
Whew Scv.ej;:a &all re-echo with affright 
Xb^, flW^fe^ pf death,, thno' B^erkley > roofs 

*' that ring, 
SfefiieksojEanvagpniwagJCi^gJ ,. . . 

Sherwalf ^^f Brance, with uarelentiJigiafig^ 
Ths^^^SM'ftf the bowels, of thy mangled mat^ 
Fropa. th^ be howi, who ofer thy cpqiUry 



Xhjpi fC(»ir@5 of. Heay'^^ What tercoris 
; /^r^qgd)bip JwJbit! ; 
Amazement in his vsh^j with SJ(gbt>combin'd» 
And Sorrow's faded form, and Solitude 
" behind. 

II. 2.. > , >^ 

" Mikity ViClor, mighty Lox.4,^ 
Low on his funeral eoucb.he.Ui^sJ- _j -^ 

I ** N<^ 
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** No pitying heart, no eye, afford 

" A tear to grace his bbfequies. 

" Is the fable warrior fled ? 

" Thy fon is gone. He refts among the dead. 

** The fwarm that in thy noon-tide beam were 

« born ? 
'* Gone to falute the rifing Morn. p>lows, 
" Fair laughs the Morn, and foft the zephyr 
" While proudly riding o^er the azure realm 
*< In gallant trim 'the gilded veflel goes; 
'' Youth on the prow, and pleafure at the helm ; 
•* Regardlefs of the fweeping Whirtwind's fway, 
'* That, hufli'd in grim repofe, exiJeSs his 

*• evening-prey • ■ 

II. 3- 
« Fill high the fparkling bowl, 
" The rich tepaft prepare, 
^* Reft of a crown, he yet may fliare the feaft ; 
*• Clofe by the regal chair 

« Fell 



Digitized by 



Google 



A PINDARIC ODE, 



101 



cc 



Fell thirft and famine fcowl 
A baleful imile upon their bafi9ed gueft. 
Heard ye the din of battle bray. 
Lance to lancCy and horfe to horfe ? 
Long yearsof havoc urge theirdeftin'dcourfe. 
And thro' the kindred fquadrohs iftow their 

"• way.- \ ' ^ ^ * 

Ye tow'rs of Julius, London's lading Ihame, 
With many a foul and midrtight miirder fed. 
Revere his confort s faith, his father's fame. 
And fpare the meek ufurper^ holy head. 
Above, below, the rofe of fnbw, 
Twin'd witlv her bluftiing. foe, we fpread ! ' 
The bridled boar in infant gor^ - 
Wallows beneath the thorny fhade. 
Now, Brothers, bending o ef th" acciirfed 

** loom 

Stamp we our vengeance deep, and ratify 

" his doom* 

III. 
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III. U 
** Edward^ lo ! to fudden fete . 
" (Weave we the woof* The thread is fptin.) 
" Half of thy heart We coofecrate.. 
" (The webj* w6v€. The w^k is done.)" 
' Stay, obftay ! nor' tbos forlojpn, . 
' Leave me unblefs'd,unpity'd,.ber€ to mourn: 

* In yon bright track^thatfirestbe weftemfkie^ 

* They melt, th^y vamQn from isy cytss; - 

* But oh } what folemn £cene^ on Snowdon's 

* height 

* Defcendiog flow their ghtt 'ringftirts unroU? 

* Vifions of glory ! fpaie my aching figbi^ 
' Ye unborn agC6j crowdj not pn^ fay fouW 

* No more our long-loft Arthur >we b^\raA* 

* All-hail, ye gamine Kihgs,Bfi^aj\tv\;3^^^ xOf 

* hail! ^^^ 
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III. 2. 
' Girt with many a Baron bold 
Sublime their ftarry fronts they rear; 
And gorgeous Dames, and Statefirien old 
In bearded majefty, appear. 
In the midft a form divine ! 
Her eye proclaims her of the Briton-line ; 
Her lion-port, her awe-commanding face. 
Attempered fweet to virgin-grace. 
What firings fymphonious tremble in the air ! 
Whatftrainsofvocaltranfportroundherplay! 
Hear from the grave, great Talleflin, hear ;; 
They breathe a foul to animate thy clay. 
BrightRapture calls^and foaring,as fhe fings. 
Waves in the eye of Heaven her many-co- 
* lour'd wings. 



III. 
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III. 3- 
' The verfe adorn again 

* Fierce War, and faithful Love, 

* And Truth fevere, by fairy FiQion dreft, 

* In bufkin'd meafures move 

* Pale Grief, and pleafing pain, 

' With Horror, tyrant of the throbbing breaft. 

* A voice, as of the cherub-choir, 

* Gales from blooming Edeu bear ; 

* And diftant warblings leffen on my ear, 

* That loft in long futurity expire. 

* Fond impious man, thinkft thou yon fan- 

* guine cloud, 

' Rais'd by thy breath, has quench'd the orb 

* of day? 

* To-morrow he repairs the golden flood, 

* And warms the nations with redoubled ray. 

* Enough 
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• Enough for me : with joy I fee 

• The different doom our fates affign. 

• Be thine Defpair, and fcepter'd Care ; 
^ To triumph^ and to die^ are mine/ 

He fpoke^ and headlong, from the mountain's 

height. 
Deep in the roaring tide he plung'd to endlefs 

night. 
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(From the Norse Tongue.) 



To be found in the Org ades of Thermodus 
ToRFiEus; HAFNiiE, ^^97> FoHo ; and^ 
alfo in Bartholinus. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The author once had thoughts (in concert 
with a friend) of giving A Hijiory of Englijh 
Poetry : In the Introduftion to it he meant to 
have produced fome fpecimens of the ftyle 
that reigned in ancient times among the neigh- 
bouring nations, or thofe who had fubdued 
the greater part of this ifland, and were .our 
progenitors: the following three imitations 
made a part of them*. He afterwards drop- 
ped his defign ; efpecially after he had heard, 
that it was already in the hands of a perfoni 
well qualified to do it juftice, both by his 
tafte, and his refearches into antiquity. 
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T N the eleventh century, Sigurd, Earl of the 
Orkney Iflands, went with a fleet of fliips, 
and a confiderable body of troops, into Ire- 
land, to the afliftance of Sigtryg with theftlken 
beard, who was then making war on his father- 
in-law Brian, King of Dublin. The Earl 
and^all his forces were cut to pieces, and Sig-- 
tryg was in danger of a total defeat ; but the 
enemy had a greater lofs, by the death of 
Brian, their King, who fell in the aflion. 
On Chriftmas-day, (the day of the battle,) a 
native of Caithnefs in Scotland faw, at a dif- 
tance, a number of perfons on horfeback, 
riding full fpeed towards a hill, and feeming 
to enter into it. Curiofity led him to follow 
H 2 them^ 
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them ; till looking through an opening in the 
rocks, he faw twelve gigantic figures refem- 
bling women : they were all employed about 
a loom, and as they wove, they fung the fol- 
lowing dreadful fong; which when they had 
finifhed,they tore the web into twelve pieces, 
and, each taking her portion, galloped fix to 
the north, and as many to the fouth. 
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XJO W the ftorm begins to lower, 

(Hafte, the loom of hell prepare,) 
Iron fleet of arrowy fliower 
Hurtles in the darken'd air. 

Glittering lances, are the loom. 
Where the dulky warp we ftrain. 
Weaving ms^ny a foldier's doom, 
Orkneys woe, ^nd Randvers bane, 

H 3 Sec 
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See the grifly texture grow ! 
('Tis of human entrails made,) 
And the weights that play below, 
Eadh a gafping warrior's head. 

Shafts for Ihuttles, dipt in gore. 
Shoot the trembling cords along. 
Sword, that once a monarch bore. 
Keep the tiffue clofe and ftrong. 

Mijla^ black terrific maid, 
Sangrida, and Hilda, fee ! 
Join the wayward work to aid : 
Tis the woof of viQory. 

Ere the ruddy fun be fet. 
Pikes muft fhiver, javelins fing. 
Blade with clatt'ring buckler meet. 
Hauberk crafh, and helmet ring. 
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(Weave the crimfon web of war,) 
Let us go, and let us fly. 
Where our friends the conflift fliare. 
Where they triumph, where they die. 

As the paths of fate we tread, 
Wading thro' th' enfanguin'd field, 
Gonduhy and Geira, fpread 
O^er the youthful King your fliield* 

We the reins to flaughter give. 
Ours to kill, and ours to fpare : 
Spite of danger he fliall live. 
(Weave the crimfon web of war,) 

They, whom once the defert-beach 
Pent within its bleak domain. 
Soon their ample fway Ihall ftretch 
O'er the plenty of the plain. 

H 4 Lov 
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Low the dauntlefs Earl is laid, 
Gor'd with many a gaping wound : 
Fate demands a nobler head ; 
Soon a King (hall bite the ground. 

Long his lofs fhall Eirin weep. 
Ne'er again his likenefs fee ; 
Long her ftrains in forrow fteep. 
Strains of immortality ! 

Horror covers all the heath. 
Clouds of carnage blot the fun. 
Sifters, weave the web of death. 
Sifters, ceafe : The work is done. 

Hail the taik, and hail the hands ! 
Songs of joy and triumph fing ; 
Joy to the viftorious bands ; 
Triumph to the younger King. 



Mortal^ 
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Mortal, thou that hear'ft the tale. 
Learn the tenour of our fong. 
Scotland, thro* cath winding vale. 
Far and wide the notes prolong. 

Sifters, hence with fpurs of fpeed ! 
Each her thundering faulchion wield; 
Each beftride her fable fteed. 
Hurry, hurry, to the field ! 
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AN ODE. 

(From the Norse Tongue.) 

To be found in Bartholinus, de caufus 
contemnendae mortis; HAFNiiE, 1689, 
Ouarto. 

Upreis Odinn Allda gautr, &c. 
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T T P R O S E the King of men with fpeed^ 
Ahd Saddled ftrait his coal-black fteed: 
Down the yaWhing ffeep he rode. 
That leads to Hera's drear abode. 
Him the dog of darknefs fpied; 
His Ihaggy throat he opened wide^ 
While from. his jawsj AVith carttage fiU'd, 
Foam and human gore diftiird. - 
Hoarfe he bays with hideous din. 
Eyes that glow, and fangs that grin; 

And 
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And long purfues, with fruitlefs yell,, 

The father of the powerful fpell. 

Onward ftill his way be takes, 

(The groaning earth beneath him fliakes^) 

Till full before his fearlefs eyes 

The portals nine of hell arife. 

Right againft the eaftern gate. 
By the ittaf^-grown pile he fat. 
Where long of yore to fleep was laid 
The duft of the prophetic Maid. 
Facing to the northern clime,. 
Thrice he trac'd the Runic rhyme ; 
Thrice pronounc'd, in accents dread. 
The thrilling verfe that wakes the dead; 
Till from out the hollow ground 
Slowly breath'd a fuUen found, 

P R o^ 
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Prophetess. 
What call unknown, what charms, prefumci 
To break the quiet of the tomb ? 
Who thus affliSs my troubled Iprite, ; 

And drags me from the realms of night ? 
Long on thefe mould 'ring bones have beat. 
The winter's fnow, the fummer's heat. 
The drenching dews, and driving Tain 1 
Let me, let me flecp again. 
Who is he, with voice unbleft. 
That calls me from the bed of reft ? 

Odin. 

A Traveller to thee unknown. 
Is he that calls, a warrior's fon. 
Thou the deeds of light fhalt know ^ 
Tell me what is done below. 
For ^hom yon glitt'ring board is fprcaa, 

Dreft for whom yon golden b^d- 
I 
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Prophetess. 
Mantling in the goWet fee 
The pure bev'rage of the bee ; 
O'er it hangs the fliield of gold : 
*Tis the drink of Balder bold. 
Balder*^, head to death is giv'n. 
Pain can reach the Sons of Heav'h ! 
Unwilling I my lips unclofe : 
Leave me, leave me to repofe. • 

O I> I N. . 

Once again my call obey. 
Prophetefs, arife, and fay. 
What dangers Odins child await. 
Who the author of his fate, 

Prophetess. 
In.Hoders hand the hero's doom ; 
His brother fends him to the tomb. 



Now 
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Now my weary lips I clofe : 
Leave me^ leave me to repofe* 

Odin. 

Prophetefs, my fpell obey ; 
Once again arife^ and fay^ 
Who th' avenger of his guilt. 
By whom fliall Hoders blood be Ipilt. 

Prophetess. 
In the caverns of the weft. 
By Odin's fierce embrace compreft, 
A wond'rous boy fliall Rinda bear. 
Who ne'er fliall comb his raven hair. 
Nor wafli his vifage in the ftream. 
Nor fee the fun's departing beam. 
Till he on Hoders corfe fliall fmile 
Flaming on the funeral pile. 
Now my weary lips I clofe : 
Leave me, leave me to repofe. 

I Odin. 
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Od 1 H« 

Yet awhile my call obey ; 
Propbetefs, awake^ and fay^ 
What Virgins thefej in fpeechle& woe^ 
That bend to earth their folemn brov^ 
That their flaxen trefles tear^ 
And fnowy veil^ that float in ain 
Tell me whence theif forrows rofe : 
Then I leaye thee to repofe. 

Prophetess* 
Ha! no TraveUer art thou» 
King of Menj I know thee now; 
Mightieft of a mighty line ^ 

Odin. 

No boding Maid of Ikill divine 
Art thou, nor Prophetefe of good. 
But mother of the giant-brood ! 



Fro. 
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Prophetess. 
Hie thee hence^ and boaft at home^ 
That never fliall enquirer come 
To break my iron-fleep again; 
Till Lok has burft his teqfold chain. 
Never, till fubftantial Night 
Has reaflum'd her antient right; 
Till wrapt in flames, in ruin hurl'd^ 
Sinks the fabric of the world. 
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Mr. Evan s's Specimen of Welfh Poetry; 
London, 1764, Quarto. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Owen fucceeded his father Griffin in the 
principality of North Wales, A. D.' 
1120. This battle was fought near forty 
years afterwards. 
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/^ W E N's praire demands my fong, 
Owen fwift, and Owen ftrong; 
Faireft flower of Roderic's ftem, 
Gwyneth's fhitld, and Britain's gem. 
He nor heaps his brooded ftores^ 
Nor on all profufely pours ; 
Lord of every regal art. 
Liberal hand, and open heart, 

I 4 Big 
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Big with hofts of mighty name. 
Squadrons three againft him came ; 
This the force of Eirin hiding ; 
Side by fide as proudly riding. 
On her fhadow long and gay 
Lochlin plows the wat'ry way ; 
There the Norman fails afar 
Catch the winds, and join the war : 
Black and huge along they fweep. 
Burthens of the angry deep. 

Dauntlefs on his native fands 
The dragon-fon of Mona ftands; 
In glittering arms and glory dreft. 
High he rears his ruby creft. 
There the thund ring ftrokes begin. 
There the prefs, and. there the din; 
Talymalfra's rqcky Ihore 
Echoing to the battle's roar. 
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Where his glowing eycrballs turn, 
Thoufand banners round him burn : 
Where he points his purple fpear, 
Hafty, hafty Rout is there ; 
Marking with indignant eye 
Fear to flop, and fhame to fly. 
There Confufion, Terror's child; 
Confli6l fierce, and Ruin wild ; 
Agony, that pants for breath ; 
Defpair, and honourable Death. 
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A T 

CAMBRIDGE, July i, 1769, 

Atthe INSTALLATION of his Grace 
Augustus-Henry Fitzroy, Duke of 
Grafton, Chancellor of the Univerfity, 
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*' TTENCE, avaunt, ('tis holy ground) 
^' Comus, and his midnight-crew. 
And Ignorance \i^ith looks profound, 
" And dreaming Sloth of pallid hue, 
** Mad Sedition's cry profane, 
*^ Servitude that hugs her chain, 
*' J^or in thefe confecrated bowers 
*« Let painted Flatt'ry hide her ferpent-train 
[' in Flowers. 

*« Nor 
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" Nor Envy bafe, nor creeping Gain 
*• Dare the Mufe's walk to ftain, 
** While bright-eyed Science watches round : 
** Hence^ away^ 'tis holy ground 1'* 

IL 
From yonder realms of empyrean day 
Burfts on my ear th' indignant lay : 
There fit the fainted Sage, the Bard divine. 
The Few, whom Genius gave to fliine 
Thro' every unborn age, and undifcover'd 

clime. 
Rapt in celeftial tranfport they. 
Yet hither oft a glance from high 
They fend of tender fympathy 
To blefs the place, where on their opening foul 
Firft the genuine ardor ftole. 
*Twas Milton ftruck the deep-ton'd fliell. 
And, as the choral warblings round him fwell, 

/ Meek 
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MeekNcwton'sfelf bends fromhisftatefablimc^ 
And nods his hoary head^ and liftens to the 
xhyme. 

III. 
*• Ye brown o*er-arching Groves, 
*• That Contemplation loves, 
** Where willowy Camus lingers with delight f 
y Oft at the blufli of dawn 
•« 1 trod your level lawn, 
«« Oftwoo'd the gleam of Cynthia filver-bright 
*' In cloifters dim, far from the h^iunts of FolIy» 
f* With Freedom by my fide, and foft-ey'd' 
« Melancholy/' 

IV. 
But hark ! the portals found, and pacing forth 
With folemn fteps and flow. 
High Potentates, and Dames of royal birth. 
And mitred Fathers in long order go : 

I Great 
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Great Edward, with the lilies oh his brow 
From haughty Gallia torn. 
And fad Chatillon, on her bridal mom 
That wept her bleeding Love, and princely 

Clarci 
And Anjou's Heroine, and the paler Rofe^ 
The rival of her crown and of her wp^. 
And either Henry there, * ♦ 

The murder'd Saint, and the majeftic Lord, 
That broke the bonds of Rome. ' 
(Their tears, their littk triumphs o'er. 
Their human paffions now no more, .' 
Save Charity, that glows beyond the tomb) 
All that on Granta's fruitful plain 
Rich ftreams of regal bounty pour'd. 
And bad thefe awful fanes and turrets rife. 
To hail their Fitzroy's feftal morning come; 
And thus they fpeak in foft accord 
The lic^uid language of the Ikies. 

V. 
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V. 
** What is Grandeur, what is Power ? 
" Heavier toil, fuperior pain. 
*' What the bright reward we gain ? 
^' The grateful memory of the Good. 
*' Sweet is the breath of vernal fhower, 
" The bee's collefted treafures fweet, 
" Sweet mufic's melting fall, but fweeter ye; 
*! The ftill fmall voice of Gratitude.'* 

VI. 
Foreraoft and leaning from her golden cloud 
The venerable Marg'ret fee ! 
** Welcome, my noble Son, (flie cries aloud) 
'* To this, thy kindredtrain, and me : 
*^ Pleas'd in thy lineaments we trace 
** A Tudof's fire, a Beaufort's. gra.ce. 
" Thy liberal heart, thy judging eye, 

; 

" The flower unheeded fliall defcry, 

K •' And 
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" And bid it round heav'n's altars flicd 

'* The fragrance of its blufhing head : 

^' Shall raife from earth the latent gem . 

" To glitter on the diadem. 

VII. 
^' Lo, Granta waits to lead her blooming band, 
** Not obvious, not obtrufive. She 
" No vulgar praife, no venal incenfe flings ; 
" Nor dares with courtly tongue refin'd 
«' Profane thy inborn royalty of mind : 
*' She reveres herfelf and thee. 
*' With modeft pride to grace thy youthful 

*' brow 
" The laureate wreath, that Cecil wore, (he 

.*' brings, 
*^ And to thy jufl, thy gentle hand 
" Submits the Fafces of her fway, 

'' While 
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" While Spirits bleft above and Men below 
" Join with glad voice the loud fymphonious 
« lay. 

VIII. 
" Thro' the wild waves as they roar 
*' With watchful eye and dauntlefs mien 
** Thy fteady courfe of honour keep, 
" Nor fear the rocks, nor feek the (hore : 
** The Star of Brunfwick fmiles ferene, 
'• And gilds the horrors of the deep.'* 
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TUbliihed Novri.78j,b^JJM:trRRArr.?2,tleet Strwt. 
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where this filent marble weeps, 
A Friend, a Wife, a Mother fleeps; 
A Heart, within whofe facred cell 
The peaceful Virtues lov'd to dwell. 
Affeaion warm, and Faith fincere, 
• And foft Humanity were there. ,^ 

In agony, in death refign'd. 
She felt the wound Ihe left behind. '^ 
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EPITAPH, &c. 



Her infant image, here below. 

Sits fmiling on a father's woe : 

Whom what awaits, while yet he ftrays 

Along the lonely vale of days ? 

A pang to fecret forrow dear ; 

A figh ; an unavailing tear ; 

Till Time ftiall ev'ry grief remove. 

With Life, with Memory, and with Love. 



ELEGY 



Digitized by 



Google 



E L E G Y 



WRITTEN IN A 



COUNTRY CHURCH-YARD. 



Digitized by 



Google 



r. 



\j 



^1 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 

I 



E 



WRITTEN IN A 



COUNTRY CHURCH -YARD. 



nn HE Curfew tolls the knell of parting day^ 
The lowing herd wind flowly o'er the lea. 
The plowiAan homeward plods his weary way. 
And leaves the world to darknefs, and to me. 

Now fades the glimmering landfeape on the fight. 
And all the air a folemn ftillnefs holdsj . 
Save where the beetle wheels his droning flighty 
And drowfy tinklings lull the diftant folds; 

Save 
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"om yonder ivy-mantled tower, 
g owl docs to the moon complain 
5 wandVing near her fccrct bower> 
a nil en t folitary reign. 

jfc rugged elms, that yew-tree's fiiade, 
/es the turf in many a mouldring heap, 
narrow cell for ever laid, 
'orefathers of the hamlet flecp. 

call of incenfe -breathing Morn, 
^ twittVing from the ftt*aw-built fhed, 
fhrill clarion, or the echoing horn, 
all roufe them from their lowly bed, 

more the blazing hearth (hall burn^ 
ufcwifc ply her evening-care ; 

1 run to lifp their fire's return, 
is knees the envied kifs to fhare. 
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Oft did the harveft to their fickle yield. 
Their furrow oft the ftubborn glebe has broke : 
How jocund did they drive therr team afield ! 
How bow 'd the woods beneath their fturdy ftroke ! 

Let not Ambition moek their ufeful toil. 
Their homely joys, and deftiny obfcure ; 
Nor graodeur hear with a difdainful fmile. 
The fliort and fimple annals of the poor. 

The boaft of heraldry, the pomp of power. 
And all that beaqty, all that wealth e'er gave. 
Await alike th' inevitable hour. 
The paths of glory lead but to the grave. 

Nor you, ye proud, impute to thefe the fault. 
If Memory o'er their tomb no trophies raife. 
Where thro' the long-drawn ifle and fretted vaults 
The pealing anthem fwells the note of praife. 

' ' Can 
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Can ftoried urn or animated bufi. 
Back to its manfion call the fleeting breath ? 
Can Honour's voice provoke the filent dull. 
Or flattery footh the dull cold ear of Death ? 

Perhaps in this negleScd fpot is laid 
Some heart once pregnant with celeftial fire ; 
Hands that the rod of empire might have fwayjd^ 
Or wak'd to ecftafy the living lyre. 

But Knowledge to their eyes her ample page 
Rich with the fpoils of Time did ne'er unroll; 
Chill Penury reprefs'd their noble rage. 
And froze the genial current of the foul. 

Full many a gem of pureft ray ferene. 
The dark unfathom'd caves of Ocean bear : 
Full many a flower is born to biufli unfeen. 
And wafte its fwcetncfs on the defert air. i 

Some 
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Sortie village- Hampden, that with daantlefs breaft, 
The little tyrant of his fields withftood. 
Some mute inglorious Milton here may reft. 
Some Cromwell guiltlefs of his country's blood. 

Th' applaufe of lift'ning fenates to command. 
The threats of pain and ruin to defpife. 
To fcatter plenty, o'er a fmiling land. 
And read their hift'ry in a nation's eyes, . 

Their lot forbade : nor circumfcrib'd alone 
Their growing virtues, but their crimes confin'd ; 
Forbade to wade thro' (laughter to a throne. 
And fhut the gates of mercy to mankind. 

The ftruggling pangs of confcious Truth to hide. 
To quench the bluflies of ingenuous Shame, 
Or heap the Ihrine of Luxury and Pride 
With incenfe kindled at the Mufe's flame. 

1 Far 
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Far from the madding crowd's ignoble ftrife. 
Their fober wifhes never learned to ftray; 
Along the cool fequefter*d vale of Kfe 
They kept the noifelefs tenour of their way. 

Yet ev'n thefe bones from infult to protect 
Some frail memorial ftill ereCled nigh. 
With uncouth rhymes, and fhapelefs fculpture 
Implores the paffing tribute of a figh, [deck'd. 

Their name, their years, fpelt by th' unlettfer*d 
The place of fanjiet and elegy fiipply ; [Mufe, 
And many a holy text around ihe ftrcws. 
That teach the ruftic moralift. to die. , 

For who to dtfmb Forgetfulnefs a prey, . 
This pleafing anxious being e'er refigh'd. 
Left the warnEi precinfts of the chearful day. 
Nor call one longing ling'ring look behind^ 

On 
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On fome'fond breaft the parting foul relies. 
Some pious drops the doling eye requires ; 
£v'n from the tomS ttie voice 6{ Nature cries^ 
Ev n' in our aflies live their wonted fires. 

For thee, who mindful of th* unhonoiirM Dead 
Doll in thefe lines their artlefs tale relate ; 
If chance, by lonely Contemplation led. 
Some kindred fpirlt fliall inquire thy fate. 

Haply fome hoary-headed fwain may fay, 
' OTt have we feen him at the peep of dawn, 

• Brufhing with hafty fteps the deWs away 

• To meet the fdh lipcmtheujplantfEwh. . 

• There at the foot of yonder nodding beech, 

• That wreathes its old fantaftic roots fo high, 

• His liftlefs length at noon-tide^would he ftretch, 
*-An3 pore upon the brook that babbles by. 

' V ' t Har4 
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* Hard by yon wood, now fmiling as in fcorn, 

* Mutt 'ring his wayward fancies he would rove ; 

* Now drooping, woeful wan, like one forlorn, 

* Or craz'd with care, or crofs*d in hopelefs love. 

< One morn I mifs'd him on the cuflom'd hill, 

* Along the heath and near his favourite tree ; 

* Another came ; nor yet befide the rill, 

* Nor up the lawn, nor at the wood was he : 

* The next with dirges due in fad array 

^ Slow thro' the church-way path we faw him 
* borne, 

* Approach and read (for ihou canft read) the lay 

* Grav'd on the ftone, beneath yon aged thorn.^ 
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The epitaph. 

Here refts his head upon the lap of Eartli 
A Youth, to Fortune and to Fame unknown : 
Fair Science frown'd not on his humble birth^ 
And Melancholy mark'd him for her own« 

Large was his bounty, and his foul fincere^ 
Heav'n did a recompence as largely fend : 
He gave to Misery all he had, a tear. 
He gained from Heav'n, 'twas all he wifh'd, a 
Friend. 

'No farther feek his merits to difclofe. 
Or draw his frailties from their dread abode> 
(There they alike in trembling hope repofe,) 
The bofom of his Father and his God, 
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PAGE 44^ O'er^can^ies the glade.\ 
- » ■ - a bank 

O'er-canopied with lufciou$ woodbhie* 
Sbakefp. Md/. Night's Dream. 

P. 45 . Jnd float amid the liquid noon J} 
Nare per aeftatem liquidam — r-. 

Virgih Georg. UK 4. 

Ibid, ^ick'glancing to the /unJ] 

' fporting with quick glance, 

$hew to the fun their wav'd coats dropt 
with gold. 

Milton's Paradife Lofty book 7, 

Ibid. ^0 Contemplation's Joher eye^ 
While infefts from the threfhold preach, 
6ftf. M. Green, in the Grotto. 
Dodjley's Mi/eellanies, Vol. 5. p. 161* 

L4 Pagp 
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Page 55. Her HeijryV holy JhadeS] ^ 

King Henry the Sixtb^ founder of the 
College. 

r. 56. jini^ redolent of joy and youtb.\ 
And bees iheir honey redolent of fpring. 
IDryderCs jFg^A? onjhe Tythag. Syftem. 

P. 59. And moody Madnejs laughing wild.'] 
And Madnefs laughing in his ireful mood. 

JDryd^^sJFabU ofPflamon qndArcite. 

<-. *«,*'*"' 

P. 66. My '^i^r Lord-Keeper led the 

t ' Braw^ls.] 
Hatton^ preferred by Queen Elizabeth foif 
his graceful perfon and.|iiKt Dancing. , .; 

P. ji: Styack] The Houfc-kecper. 

' P. 72. Squib] Groom of the Chambers. 

Ibid. Groom] The Steward. 

- Ibid. Madeane'] A. famous Higbw?(ytna^ 
hanged the week before, . ; ' 

P. 83.' Awakcy Molmn lyre^ awake ^ 
Awake^ my. glory : awake, lute an<J)\aip, 

Davidrt'fjalms. 
, Pindar ftyle^ his own poetry, with its mu- 
fical accpmpanyments, .Alo^gi t^c\7ti\.Alo?ii5eg 
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iEolian firings, the breath, of the -SEoliau 
flute. 

The futjeft and fimile, as ufual witli I^in- 
jflair, are here-united, 'The Various fources 
of poetry, which gives life artd luftre to all it 
touches, are here defcribed; as well in its 
quiet majeftic progrefs enriching every fub- 
jdS i(6therwife dry and barren) with all the 
ppmp of cy&ioa, and luxujiaiit harmony, of 
imip,bprs; ajs in it? i^ore rapid ^nd i^f"r^£\ft\ble 
CQ«rfe, i¥tQW.jrM;ql»,^nd hurried ^j^ay by thtf 
qoofliO; of wi»uit,iwfts pliffionf • 

• P. 84; Ob! Sovereign of ih&tiiilTirtg foiil.'^ 
YosRtx of harmony to calm .the turbulent 
paflions of the foul. The thoughts are bor- 
rowed jFrom the firft Pythiari of Pindar. 

Jihi^Berching on the fceptred bandJ^ 

T|ii^ i^ A ^Mfei^k^ imitation of Sciia^ beautiful 

lifl^s. in tl)^ /suppose. 

P. 85. ^ee the voicey the dance ohey\ 
' Powet:of harmony to prod\ic;e all the graces 
of motion in the body* 
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P*. 85. Glance their many-twinkling feet.'} 

.. Homer. Od. •• 

P. 86. X^e bloom of young defirey andpurfh 
light of Love.} 

Phrynicusj afud jitbfmeHm. 

* Ibid. Man*s feeble race what ills await!'] . 
To compenfate the real or imaginary ilU of 
Bfe, the.Mnfe was given us by the fame Pro- 
vidence that fends the day^ by its cheerful 
prefepce to difpel the gloom and terrorsof the 
night. 

Ibid. TV// down t,he eaflern <liffs afar.} 
Or feen the Morning's well-appointed ftar 
Come marching up the eaftern hills afar. 

* COWI-BY. 

p. 87. lit climes beyond the foJar road.} 
Extenfive influence of poetic genius over 
the remoteft and moil uncivilized nations : its 
connexion with liberty, and the virtues that 
naturally attend on it. [Sec the Erfe, Nor- 
wegian, and Welfli Fragments, the Lapland 
and American fongs^ &c.] 

•• Extra 
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•* Extra anni folifque vias— i-'* Virgil.' 

•* Tutta lontana dal camiri del fole." ' 

Petrarch, Canzone. 

P. 87. fFoods that wave oW Delphi's Jfeep.} 
Prbgrefs of Poetry from (ireece to Itafly, , 
and from Italy to England. ' Chaucer was not 
imacqiiaihted with the writings of Dante or 
of Petrarch. . The Eari of Surry and Sir 
Tfaonoas Wyatt had travelled ia.Itaiy, .aiid 
formed, dieir taftc there r. Spenfer imitated 
the Italian writers, and Milton improved on 
them : but this fehool expired foon after the 
Reftor^tion, and a, new one arpfe on the 
French model, which has fubfifted ever fincc. 

P. 89* Nature's darling*^ Shakefpeare. 

Ibid. Nor Jecond he^ that rode /ublimeJ\ 
Milton. 

Ibid, He pa/s^dtbe flaming bounds of Place 
and Time.^ 
5* — — . flammsmtia mbenia mimdi/* 
' - Lucretius. 

P. 90. ^be living throne^ the fafpbire blaze.'] 

For the fpirjt of the living creature was in 

the wh^els,-~And above the firmament that 

was 
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wa3 oyef their bea4.%|. w?^ the lilien^fs, of a 
throne^ as th^ appearance of a f^pphire (lone. 
—This was the appearance of the glory of the 
Lord. Ezekiel i. lo, 26, 29. 

' ?• 90. CIos*d bii eyef i^ cndlejs.jiigbl.'\ 

, / HoM, Oxkf 

Ibid. ^^vttiurfirs\of etb€fealt»ee;^^^ 
Mearit to eiqprefsr the! flately inafch ztA 
ibim£ng energy of. Dry den's rhymes.: 

ibid, mtb netks' in Sunder clotb'd, and 
long-rejiunding face.y 
" Haft thou clothed his neck with thtinder ^ 

Ibid. I^ougbis iba^treath^ aii3fwot)is ibat 
Words that weep, and tears that (peak* 

• . . . CpWLEYt 

Ibid. But ab ! Uis beard m tnere^ 
We have had* in omr language no other odes 
of the fuhlinie kind, than that of Dryden on 
St. Cecilia's day ; for Cowley,, who had his 
merit, yet wanted judgm.ent, ft'yle, and har- 
mony, for fuch a tafk. That of Pope is not 

' yotthj^ 
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Worthy oF A) gFfrat aman. Mr. Malbn indeed, 
of late date days has touched the true chords, 
arid with a mafterlyhand^ in fome of his cho- 
rufes,— -above all in the laft of Caradacus : 
Hark ! heard ye not yon footftep dread ? &c. 

P. ^i. ?2w/ the Tbeian Eagle hear.'], 

, Afif Tffj^U fp>?*x* ^^^^^^ Olymp, 2. Pindar 
compa^rea himfelf to that bird, and his ene*- 
Bites to ravens (hat croak and clamour inyain^ 
helow, wliiie it purfuos its flight, regardlefa 
©f their noifo. • 

P. 95. I^hey fncck the air with idle ftate /] ' 

Mocking the air with colours idly fpread. 

Shakespeare's King John. 

Ibid. Helmy Hor HauSerk*s twined mail.] 
The Hauberk was a texture of fteel ring- 
Jets, or rings interwoven,, forming a coat of 
mail, that fat clbfe to the body, and adapted 
itfelf to every motion 

.- . ■ ' '. . * 

p. g6. ■ ' ^ '1 . fbe crejied pride.] 

The crefted adder's pride. 

Dkydzu's Indian^fen. 
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P- 96. As down tbefteepofSna^doffsJtaggy 
/$de.] 

Snowdon was a name given by the Saxons 
to that mountainous tra6l which the Welflx 
themfelves call Craigian-eryri : it included all 
the highlands of Caernarvonlhire and Meri- 
onethlhire, as far as the river Conway. R. 
Hygden, fpeaking of the caftle of Conway, 
built there by King Edward the Firft, fays^ 
^^ Ad oitum amiiis Conway ad clivum montis 
«* Erery ;" and Matthew of Wcftminfter (ad 
ann. 1283), *' Apud Aberconway ad pedes 
" montis Snowdonise fecit erigo caftrum forte,'* 

Ibid. Stout GWfier fiood aghafi ] 

Gilbert de Clare, furnamed the Red, Earl 

of Gloucefter and Hertford, fon-in-law ta 

King Edward. 

Ibid. TV arms I cried Mortimer ] 

Edmond de Mortimer, Lord of Wigmorc. 
They bgth were Lords Marchers^ whofc 
lands lay on the borders of Wales, and probably 
accompanied the King in this expedition. 

Ibid. Looji his beard^ and hoary hair.^ 
The image was taken from a well-known 
pifture of Raphael, reprefcnting the Supreme 

Being 
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Being in tbc vifion of EzekieU There are 
tVo of thefe paintings, both believed original, 
one at Florence, the other at Paris.. 

P^6. StnanCd^ Jikf a meteor ^ to the troubled 

Shone, like a meteor, ftreaming to the wind. 

'* Mi LTo N 's Paradtfe Loft. 

V. 98. On dreary ArvorCs Jhore ] 

The (bores of Caernarvonfbire oppofite to 
the ifle of Anglefey. 

Ibid, ^befamifti^d eagle Jcreamsy andpajfes 

Camden and others obferve, that eagles ufed 
annually to build their aerie among the rocks 
of Sriowdon, which from thence (as fome 
thjnk) were named by the Welih Craigian-- 
eryriy or the crags of the eagles. At this day 
(I am told) the higheft point of Snowdon is 
called the Eagle's Neft. That bird is cer- 
tainly no ftranger to this ifland, as the Scots,. 
and the people of Cumberland, Weftmorland, 
&c. can teftify : it even has built its neft in 
the Peak of Derbyfliire. [See Willoughby 5 
'ISinithol. publilhed by Ray. j 

•• P. ■ 
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P, gi. Dear, as the light that viftts tHep 
Jdi eyes.'] 

As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
Thit^vifit my fad heart — — 

Shakespeare'^ Jul. Cajar^ 

IbM, And wia^e with hUodyhmdsth^tiJfuc 
of thftineJ] 

See the Nbrwegiaft ode thai foUovr^* 

j P, 99, Shrieks of an agonizing King!^ 

I Edward the Second, cruelly butchered in 

Berkley-caftl6. 

Ibid. She-wolf of France^ — '] 
Ifabel of France, Edward the Second^ 
adulterous Queen. 

Ibid. From thee bi htfhii &c.] 

Triumphs of Edward thts ThJrd in FVaf*6;^ 

I Ibid. Low on his funerdt "couch he lies !^ , 

|l Death of that king, abandoned by his'cliit-' 

dren, and even robted in his laft iriomenlts 
I by his courtiers and his miffrefs.' : 

\ p. too; Js' the /able wt^ibrp^f]- 

i Edward the hUtk Priflcfe, diidiaisdwae 

before his father. 
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P. 1 00. Fair laughs the Mcrn, &c.] 
Magnificence of Richard the Second's reign. 
See Froiflard and other contemporary writers. 

Ibid. Fill high the fparkling bowL'] 
Richard the Second, as we are told by 
.Archbilhpp Scroop and the confederate Lords 
in their manifefto, by Thomas of Walfingham, 
and all the older writers, was ftarved to death. 
The ftory of his affaffination by Sir Piers of 
£xon» is of much later date. 

P. 10 1 . Heard ye the din of battle bray J] 
Ruinous civil wars of York and Lancafter, 

Ibid. Te towWs of Julius.} 

Henry the Sixth, George Duke of Cla-, 
rence, Edward the Fifth, Richard Duke of 
York, &c. believed to be murdered fecretly 
in the Tower of London. The oldeft part 
of that ftrufture is vulgarly attributed to Ju- 
lius Caefar. 

Ibid. Revere his con/orfs faith ] 
Margaret of Anjou, a woman of heroic fpi- 

rit, who ftruggled hard to fave her hufbani 

and her crown. 

Ibid. bis father's fame.'] 

Henry the Fifth. 

M Ibid. 
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Ibid. And /pare the meek ujurper*s holy 
head.'] 

Henry the Sixth, very near being canon- 
ized. The line of Lancafter had no right of 
inheritance to the crown. 

Ibid. " ' the rofe of JnoWy &c.] 

\ The white and red rofes, devices of York 

t 

I and Lancafter. 

Ibid. The briftled hoar— ^ 

The filver boar was the badge of Richard 
the Third ; whence he was ufually known in 
1 1 his own time by the name of the Boar. 






'■■I 



P. 102. Half of thy heart we con/ecrate.'] 
Eleanor of Caftile died a few years after 
the conqueft of Wales. The heroic proof 
flie gave of her affeCiion for her lord is well 
known. The monuments of his regret and 
forrow for the lofs of her, are ftill to be feen 
at Northampton, Gaddington, Waltham, and 
other places. 

P. 102. No more our long-lojl Arthur we 
bewail.'] 

It was the conimon belief of the Welfli na- 
tion, that King Arthur was ftill alive in Fairy- 
land, 
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land^ and' ibould return again to reign oyer 
Britain. 

Ibid. All'baili .ye genuw/^ Ki?fgs, Britannia's 
ijfucy hail!'] 

Both Merlin and Talieffin had prophefied, 
that the Welfh fhould regain th^ir fovereignty 
over this ifland ; which feemed'to be accom- 
plilhedin the houfe of Tudor. 

P. 103, Her lion-^orty her awe-commanding 
face.] 

Speed, relating an audience given by Queen 
Elizabeth to Paul Dzialinfki, ambaffador of 
Poland, fays, * And thus Ihe, lion-like rifing, 

• daunted the malapert orator no lefs with her 

* (lately port and majeftical deporture, than 
' with the tartnefle of her princelie checkes/ 

Ibid. Hear from the grave, great Talieffin.'] 

Talieffin, chief of the Bards, flourifl>ed in 

the fixth century. His works are ftill pre- 

ferved, and his memory held in high venera* 

tion among bis countrymen, 

■ • P. 104. Fierce fVoTy and faithful Love."] 

Fierce wars and faithful loves ifaall 
• moralize my fong. 

S?ensbr's Proem to the Fairy ^een. 
M 2 ' Ibid. 
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Ibid. Tn buJkitCd menjurts move.^ 
Shakefpeare. 

Ibid. j4 voice, hi of the cberub-cbuirJ] 
Mikon. 

Ibid. Anddifiant warhlings lejfen on my earJ] 
The fucccflion of Poets after Milton's time. 

P. 111. Note. — ^The Valkyriur were female 

divinities, fervants of Odin (or IVoden) in the 

Gothic mythology. Their name fignifies 

phujers oftbejlain. They were mounted on 

fwift horfes, with drawn (words in their hands; 

and in the throng of battle felecled fuch as 

were deftined to (laughter, and condufled 

them to Valhalla, (tTie hall of Odin, or pa- 

radife of the brave,) where they attended the 

:' banquet, and fervedthe'departed heroes with 

It ' horns of mead and ale. 

i 

^ Ibid. Iron fleet of arro^wy fl)oivtrJ\ 

i How quick they wheel'd, and, flying, 

;. behind them Ihot 

\ Sharp fleet of arrowy fliowcr.— 

■ Milt. Par. Regained. 

Ibid. Hurtles in the darkened air."] 
The noife of battle hurtled in the air. 
Shakbs.7«/. C^/4 
P. 
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P, 114. Long bis lofsfiall Eifin lobeep.'] 

Ireland. 
P, 1 19. That leads to HelX'j drear abode. ^ 
Nifiheimr^ the bell of the Gothic nations^ 
confifted of nine worlds, to which were de* 
voted all fuch as died of ficknefs, old age, or 
by any other means than in battle. Over it 
prefided Hela, the Goddefs of Death. 

P. 1 25. ST/// Lok has hurji his tenfold chain.1 
Lok is the Evil Being, who continues in 
chains till the twilight of the Gods approaches ; 
when he Ihall break his bonds ; the human 
race, the ftar^, and fun, ihall difappear ; the 
earth fink in the feas, and fire confume the 
Ikies : even Odin himfelf and his kindred de- 
ities Ihall perifti. For a farther explanation 
of this mythology, fee ** Introduction a THif- 
" toire de Darihemarc, par Monf. Mallet," 
1755, Quarto; pr rather a tranflation of it 
J)ublilhed in 1-770/ and intitled, /' Northern 
•' Antiquities;" in which fome miftakes in 
the original are judicioufly correfled. 

P. 129, Gwyneth.'] North Wales. 
P. 130. LochlinS\ Denmark.. 

Ibid.. J^e dragorhfon of MoHa fiands.'\ 
The re^d Dragon is the device of Qadwall^j. 
dor, which all his defcendants bore on their 
banners. P. 
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P. 138. Great Edwardy with the lilies on 
bis brow.'] 
' Edward the Third, who added the flfcur de 

r 

lys of France to the artes of England. He 
founded Trinity College. 

Ibid/ Andjad Chatillon^ on her hriddl morn.'] 

Mary de VaJentia^ Countefs of Pembroke, 
daughter of Guy de Chatillon Comte de St. 
Paul in France : of whom tradition Tays, that 
her hufband Audemar de Valentia, ' Earl pf 
Pembroke, was (lain at a tournament on the 
day of his nuptials. She was the foundrefs oF 
Pembroke College or Hall, under the name 
ofAuTa Marias del/alehtia. . 

5 Ibid. • and princely Clare.'] 

if Elizabeth de Burg,^ Countefs. of Clare, was 

I wtfe of John de Burg, fon and heir of thi^ 

I Earl of Olfter, ^ and daugh^r of Gilbert de 

Clare, Earl oFGloucefter, by Joan of Acr^s, 
daughter of Edward the Fif'ft. Hence the 
Poet gives her the epithet o£ frincefy^ She 
founded CTare-Hall. ' ' 

^ P» 138. And Anjou^s Heroiney and the paler 

Ro/e.] ' ' . 

Margaret of Anjou, wife of Henry ihc 
Sixth, foundrefs of Queen's College. The 

' Poet 
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Poet has celebrated her conjugal fidelity in 
The Bard, Epode 2d, Line 13th. 

Elizabeth Widville, wife of Edward the 
Fourth, hence called the paler rofe, as being 
of the houfe of York. She added to the 
foundation of Margaret of Anjou. 

Ibid, ^nd either Henry there."] Henry the 
Sixth and Eighth. The former the founder of 
King's, the latter the greateft benefactor to 
Trinity College. 

P. 139. The venerable Margaret fee !] 
' Countefs of Richmond and Derby ; the 
mother of Henry the Seventh, foundrefs of 
St. John's and Chrift's Colleges. 

Ibid, yi Tudor' s fire, a Beaufort's grace.] 
The Countefs was a Beaufort, and married 
to a Tudor : hence the application of this line 
to the Duke of Grafton, who claims defcent 
from both thefe families. 

P. 140. The laureate wreathe ^ that Cecil 

wore.] 1 

Lord Treafurer Burleigh was Chancellor of 
the Univerfity, in the reign of Q. Elizabeth. 

P. 145. Epitaph on Mrs. Clarke.] This 
Lady, the wife of Dr. Clarke, Phyfician at 

Epfom, 
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NOTE 8^ 



Ppforo, died April 12, 1757 ;-^^^, . ^ 

in the church of Beckenhatn, KerTt '^**'^*^^ 

P. 149. <rbe Curfew tolU the knell ^^ 

« fquilla di lontat\o 

Chcp^»'lgiprno pianger cl»-. r^ 

Chi veggio ne\ penfiei- ^ t 
Freddaunalingua.^^^X;v '^io Tuoco^ 

Rimaner dopp^ noi r>;en ^- i*^''^*^^ clxi^^ 

pien ai faviu^ 

Petrarch c ' 

In the firft edition c^F tV,- 
ing beautiful lines >verl r^^'T* ^^^ follo..^ 
before the epitap^^ . ^J|^^ inferted immecJiat.=ZV " 

omitted, as the Pa^n^ r^'' ''"''^ ^"-'^ fi'T^^ 
There fcatter*^ ^^hefis >was too long. ^^ 

Byhandsunfeet^^ *^^ earlieft of the v 
Theredbreaa l*^''«ftiow'rsof violets fou^^''-- 
And little Footft '^^^'^'1^^=^"^ marble the ^' 

■^^f*^ lightly print the grou/^^^* 
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